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PREFACE. 



Whbn we consider the inestimable value of truth, 
the permanency of early impressions, and the direct 
commands of Scripture, we dare not doubt whether it 
is a duty to teach children the great principles of our 
holy religion. " Thou shalt teach them diligently to 
thy children," was the direction under the Mosaic 
Dispensation: ''Bring them up in the nurture and 
admonition of the Lord," was the order under the 
Christian. And St. Paul congratulates Timothy on 
the privilege he had enjoyed in knowing the Holy 
Scriptures from his childhood. Thus, ''out of the 
mouth of babes and sucklings strength is ordained 
and praise called forth." 



Tin « PBBFAGB. 

Oh! happy babes, taught to lisp the name of 
Jesus! Oh! happy youth who remember their 
Creator ! True religion will not deprive them of the 
hilarity and joyousness of their age, but it will lead 
them to that godliness which has 'Hhe promise of the 
life that now is, and of that which is to come." 

I pray that a great blessing may attend the 
thoughts of the Author of this worki 
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THE 

STORY OF THE PATRIARCHS. 



I. 

OuB Bible gives us, dear children, a most interesting 
history of the Patriarchs, the Eathers of the Jewish 
nation, and very beautiful is the narration of their 
simple, trustful lives ; very profitable, too, is the 
record left for us of these brave-hearted servants of 
God. 

I cannot help thinking that in the world's early 
morning a certain freshness of character rested on 
man — a simplicity which has, to a great extent, been 
clouded and worn out by time. Yet sin was bound up 
in the heart of every son and daughter of Adam, and 
from the earliest times very wild and rebellious were 
the sons of man. G-od " made man upright, but he 
sought out many inventions." 

You will find, dear children, that the Patriarchs 
are no heroes. Their faults, as well as their good 
qualities, are spread out before us ; and in Abraham's 
story, which I am now about to tell you, though his 
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2 THE STOBT OP THE PATRIARCHS. 

faith and steadfastness are beyond measure beautifol — 
though from time to time, as we read how he walked 
with Q-od, our hearts burn within us — yet there are 
circumstances connected with his life which show us 
how, in proportion as he departed from his God and 
rested on his own judgment, on the staff of his own 
strength, he stumbled and fell. We learn how his 
trials and difficulties were part of his education in the 
Divine life — we see perplexity leading him to seek the 
Heavenly Guide, and strengthening and purifying 
his faith which had been counted to him for righteous- 
ness. 

Abraham was born at Ur of the Chaldees, and his 
father's name was Terah. His birthplace is now called 
Urfah, and is situated in Upper Mesopotamia. 

There are some ruins to be seen there which the 
Ai'abs tell you are the remains of his dwelling-place ; 
but this I think very improbable, because Abraham 
was a dweller in tents, and I do not believe his place 
of abode was substantial enough to resist the tide of 
four thousand years, which since his time has swept 
over the earth. 

TJrfah is a thriving town at present, and a place of 
considerable trade, being one of the stations on the 
caravan road between Aleppo and Bagdad. 

It is difficult now, in the bustle and basiness and 
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worldliness there, to connect it with the birthplace of 
this honest and simple Patriarch, who was blessed 
with such a special intimacy with the Most High. 

The Mohammedans have a splendid mosque in that 
town, in the court of which is a large lake full of fish, 
preserved there in honour of the Patriarch. 

Abraham's history commences with a command 
from Grod. 

" Get thee out of thy country," the Lord said, " and 
from thy kindred, and from thy father's house, unto a 
land that I will shew thee.'* 

In some very particular and special communion was 
this speaking of the Lord to His servant. 

There is no revelation of the peculiar circumstances 
attending the giving of this command, but we know 
that the Patriarch received it as a voice from God, 
and that the promise following it encouraged and 
strengthened him through life. 

** I will make of thee," God said, " a great nation, 
and I will bless thee, and make thy name great ; and 
thou shalt be a blessing : and I will bless them that 
bless thee, and curse him that curseth thee : and in 
thee shall all families of the earth be blessed." 

Perhaps you do not see the deep meaning existing 
in these words. They contain the promise of the 
coming of Christ. 
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From Abraham's children's children Jesus was to 
be bom. 

No marvel, therefore, God said, that in him all 
families of the earth were to be blessed. 

Think of the greatness of the blessing. Christ 
suffered and died for us, redeemed us from our sins, 
and reconciled, through the greatness of His atone- 
ment, man's guilty soul to God. 

The Patriarchs saw dimly, and the Prophets foretold, 
this coming. Hope, though often baffled and discom- 
fited, lived in the hearts of the faithful, through 
thousands of long years, and was swallowed up in 
grateful and triumphant realization, when the angel 
messenger on Judah's plain announced the birth of 
Christ. 

God's promise was a great thing for Abraham. 
How could he fear to leave his home if God would 
thus be with him ? 

Abraham was an old man. He had passed the 
usual length of our days, threescore years and ten, 
when thus God commanded him to go forth. His 
confidence must be tested— his faith proved; trial 
was yet to refine and purify him. 

Hitherto his life had been simple, regular, and 
almost monotonous. His flocks and his herds were 
his wealth ; and though in his pastoral labours he 
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exercised that vigilance, courage, and patience which 
told that the shepherd communed with his Divine 
Master, and was strengthened by him, still he was to 
be disciplined by a greater intimacy with human life : 
the temptations and sins, and wants and miseries of 
others, were to pass before him. 

He was to learn how his Master dealt with the 
confusion and disorder existing among His perverse- 
and rebellious people — he was to feel more fully the 
unsatisfying nature of mere worldly connexions, and 
his education of trust and hope and faith was to be 
completed by the wider sphere of action which would 
now open before him. 

I wish you particularly to observe, dear children, as 
you go on with me through this little volume, that 
God, reconciled to us through Christ, communes with 
us now as He did with Abraham. 

If I felt that all this intercourse with our Eather 
was confined to the few years during which the 
Patriarchs lived, the record of their lives would be of 
little importance to me; their courage in difficulty, 
and their undaunted faith, would pass me by as a tale 
that is told, and I should cease to take from it, as I 
now do, consolation for my sorrows, hope for my 
anxieties, and strength for my ofbentimes weary way. 

But of this I am persuaded, dear children, that 
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Abraham's God is our God, ready to comfort, mighty 
to save — that His promises now are as faithful and true 
as those which He breathed to the hoary Patriarch-^ 
that they are yea and amen to us in Christ Jesus ; and 
that if we seek Him through the Mediator of the new 
covenant, the very same words which He spoke to 
Abraham of old He will breathe forth to us : "I will 
bless thee;" "I will never leave thee, nor forsake 
thee." 

It must have been a £ne sight, that old man setting 
out from Haran with his nephew Lot. He had no 
children, and it was no doubt on this account that he 
took with him on his journeyings his brother's son, so 
nearly related to him. They carried a great deal of 
luggage with them, for they would need home com- 
forts in the strange land to which they were going. 
Trust was strong in Abraham's heart, and, as I have 
before said, he did not fear. 

Never undertake a journey, or even an excursion, 
without praying that the blessing of Abraham's God 
may rest upon you. 

My heart is sad when I think how many young 
men leave their homes prayerless — how many of our 
soldiers leave for the Indian land without one si eh for 
blessing, one call for consolation for strength to the 
God of their fathers, the God so willing to be their 
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shield and strength. But you can pray for them, dear 
children — ^you can help to give them Bihles, till in 
their hearts they raise an altar of gratitude unto 
Christ the Lord. 

Ahraham had been living some years at Haran, 
with his wife and father and brother and nephew ; so 
that, surrounded by these household ties, the spot had 
become dear to him as his childhood's home. 

It was not thirty miles from TJr, and was situated 
in a sandy and flat plain. It is at the present day a 
simple village, occupied by a few Bedouin Arabs, who 
resort thither on account of its many streams of clear 
and pure water ; and Buckingham gives an account of 
some very ancient ruins still to be seen there. 

Prom Haran, Abraham, obedient to his Master's 
command, set forth from that home town which bore 
his brother's name. 

And first they went to Sichem, to the plain of 
Moreh, or the plain of the Terebinth Tree. This 
tree, in the conformation of its branches, very much 
resembles our oak. Many think it is the turpentine 
tree of Western Asia, so that you must not picture 
to yourself the Patriarch resting on a weary and desert 
plain, but under the green and shadowy trees for 
which the valley of Sichem was noted. 

There is to me in the very thought of trees somr 
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thing connected with rest, the shelter they give is so 
friendly; and to eyes tired with glare, and dust, and 
heat, how soothing is the softened light under 
their spreading branches ! And then how reviving the 
fragrant air, whispering so balmily, so pleasantly, 
among their boughs ! It has sometimes seemed to me 
like the still small voice of our Father, to His 
children. 

And on this shadowy plain Abraham rested ; and 
there God, who had promised to be with him, ap- 
peared to him, and we are told that he built there 
an altar to the Lord to commemorate this revelation, 
and called upon His name. 

Very great was the patriarchal simplicity of those 
altars. 

They were nothing in themselves, but simply me- 
morials of the spot wh^re the soul had been blessed 
by any special communion with its Creator. And 
have you not, my dear children, remembered in long 
after years, the little bedroom in which, kneeling 
before your Father, He has revealed His goodness and 
mercy to you — the chamber from which you went 
out with strengthened heart into life again ? Yes, it 
stands in memory's land now — that altar of your 
early communion with God. 

Carved and figured altars, such as were after- 
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wards so common among the heathen and to which 
were rendered idol homage, were not known among 
the Patriarchs, whose worship was so pre-eminently 
spiritual. Of earth or unhewn stone very often 
was the memorial they raised. And this was enough. 
Generation after generation, as they wandered 
through those districts, would say, "It was here 
that the Lord G-od of our Others blessed His servant 
Abraham." It would remind them, that the same 
gracious and holy Being would be with them in their 
joumeyings, if they sought Him; and thus, without 
any worship being given to the altar, it would stand 
a sign-post of God's mercy to those who succeeded 
Abraham. 

II. 

I think, as the old man journeyed on and pitched 
his tent on the mountain near Bethel, it must 
have been with a strengthened heart, and a child- 
like happy feeling of submission to his Divine Guar- 
dian. 

From his elevated home he looked down on the 
town of Bethel and the country spreading out beyond. 
He looked towards the east, and saw the mountain of 
Hai' rising up on the other side of the valley; and, 
with his shepherd tastes strong within him, he 
marked the waving corn-fields and the thriving flocks, 
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and feeling the earth was full to overflowing of the 
goodness of the Lord, in the gratitude of his spirit 
within him he called upon his Father's name. 

It was his practice now, at every step of his pil- 
grimage, to commune with God. Every resting-place 
was hallowed by prayer — the daily mercies of life 
were sanctified because they were received as a Father's 
gifts; and all this communion pre-eminently fitted him 
to be the head of a family, of a nation, giving to his 
life a high and holy character, calculated to influence 
and impress all within his sphere of action. 

And on our life's journey, dear children, we should 
seek to hold continual communion with our hea- 
venly Father. How much peace and comfort would 
be shed on our lives if we sought His guidance in 
every undertaking. His wisdom in every perplexity, 
and His protection in every danger. 

Children, you do not know what a shield God is to 
those who live near to Him, and the youngest and low- 
liest among you can approach Him through Christ, the 
good Shepherd, and stand as near to Him as the 
bravest Christian. Nay, has He not told you, that 
He carries the lambs in His arms? 

It is a beautiful sight, a child with his face set 
heavenward, in the sweet confidence of childhood, 
giving his aflections to his Father in heaven. 
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Amidst his thoughtless playmates, he stands with 
a more radiant eje, a brighter smile than thej. 
If in his graver hours quiet thought sits upon his 
brow, it is thought so hallowed, so refining, that it 
eheds oyer him a marvellous grace and glory: and 
think how great the safety of that child on the dan- 
gerous highway of life, who has his Saviour God for 
his Shepherd, sometimes folding him in His arms, 
and always going before him on the way. 

Oh, if thus you walked with your heavenly Father, 
many an altar of gratitude you would raise as you 
journeyed unto Abraham's God. 

Josephus speaks of Bethel, and mentions that it 
was captured by Vespasian. Jerome also alludes to it 
as a small village, running along the mountain slope, 
though near its base, and greatly sheltered by higher 
land. There are ruins, he says, spreading over some 
acres. Some of these speak of times long past, whilst 
others appear to belong to the Middle Ages. 

There are the remains of a square tower to be 
seen, and the walls of a Greek church, and this church 
stands within the foundations of a building so old 
that it seems to grow modem by the contrast. 

Dr. Eobinson says, " We spread our carpets on the 
grass for breakfast, by the side of these desolations of 
ages. A few Arabs, probably from some neighbouring 
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village, had pitched their tents there for the summer, 
to watch their flocks and fields of grain, and they were 
the only inhabitants. From them we obtained milk 
and also butter of very excellent quality, which 
might have done honour to the days when the flocks 
of Abraham and Jacob were pastured on the 
hiUs." 

And onward the Patriarch went — onward towards 
the south. 

Hitherto all had been smooth around him — ^in sim- 
plicity and sincerity he had walked with God ; but now 
trial comes, and in his flurry and bewilderment, in- 
stead of clinging closer to Q-od,he forgets his straight- 
forwardness and dependence on his Father, which had 
so peculiarly and beautifully characterized him, and 
instead of spreading the bitter care before his hea- 
venly Friend, and leaving the result in His hands, 
who had done so much for him, the echo of those 
words, "I will bless thee," is lost in the turmoil 
of much anxiety. 

I have told you that the Patriarchs, brave and 
faithful-hearted as they were, were people of like 
failings with us. Their strength came from the same 
Source as ours ; and therefore, whenever their prayer- 
ful communion with the Most High was, through 
any worldliness on their part, lessened, or their faith 
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clouded, tbej felt as we feel when battling in our own 
strength with life. 

There is a grievous famine in the land — no bread, 
no vegetables, no meat. The cattle drop in the field 
for want of food. 

Oh, dear children, you can scarcely picture to your 
imagination the horrors of death like this — many 
sinking and dying around you from the exhaustion 
which is the consequence of starvation; many with 
burning fever, wildly delirious from the effects of 
hunger ; while the dead, whom the living are too ex- 
hausted to bury, fill the air around you with putre- 
faction. 

Oh, bitter is such a trial for the children of men ! 

But G-od can strengthen His servants that even 
this shall not overpower them. He can make a way 
of escape, let the danger be ever so near ; and if we 
cling to Him, though deliverance should not come on 
earth. He can give us strength to endure, even unto 
death, without swerving from the path of rectitude, 
without having recourse to crooked ways for relief. 

When sorely pressed, Abraham went down into 
Egypt, which was better protected from famine than 
many other places, owing to the continuous over- 
flowings of the Nile. 

Fearing lest the beauty of his wife might induce 



14 THE STOBT OF THE FATRIABCHS. 

the people of the court to kill him, in order to possess 
themselves of ber, he told her to say she was his 
sister. Pharaoh was very much pleased with her, and 
was kind and liberal to Abraham for her sake. He 
gave him sheep, and oxen, and asses, and camels — not 
the heavy-looking kind of ass that we now have, 
stunted in growth and broken in spirit, but large 
creatures, agile and strong, and possessed of a beauty 
which seems now altogether to have departed from 
the race. 

What a valuable gift, too, the camel must have been 
to Abraham! It would be contented with scanty 
fare during his journeyings, and it has an extraordi- 
nary power of enduring thirst. But it was very 
wrong of Abraham to receive all these things under 
false pretences, as it were ; and God, who chastens 
those He loves, and causes them by affliction to turn 
from their evil ways, sent trial into Abraham's family* 
the nature of which we are not told, — sent it as a 
token of His displeasure. 

Oh, it is well when our Father does not leave us in 
our sins, when He does not say of us as He did of 
Ephraim, "Let him alone!" He scourgeth every 
son whom He receiveth; as many as He loves He 
rebukes and chastens. 

The king was angry when he discovered the 
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Fatriarch's duplicity, but lie did not hurt Abraham ; 
he only told him to go away with his wife and family, 
and all that he bad. 

We must always remember that in this world the 
servants of Qod are never entirely free from sin. 
They are never entirely separated from the evil that 
is in them till mortality is swallowed up in life ; but 
they do not continue in sin — they are grieved when 
they go astray, and seeking pardon, their repentance 
is hearty and sincere. Humbled by their fall, and 
made more than ever conscious of their own weakness, 
they seek with double earnestness strength from the 
Most High. 

Abraham, still accompanied by his nephew, went 
ipto the southern parts of Canaan. His travelling 
train was very large, for he was rich in cattle, and he 
must have had many herdsmen ; and, besides all this, 
he had a great deal of gold and silver. 

I have no doubt but that Abraham's shepherd life 
had been profitable to him. The Arabs of the present 
day, in the district where Abraham journeyed, place 
great value on their camel. A man who possesses 
forty is considered to be in easy circumstances, and a 
man who has sixty is thought very rich. 

At the time of Abraham, horses were uncommon 
property; and when we read of the wealth of the 
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Patriarch, we must not estimate his riches by any 
modern European standard, though no doubt the 
good old man's silver and gold had been greatly in- 
creased by his traffic with the Egyptians, as they would 
gladly purchase from him butter, cheese, and wool; 
being entirely dependent on the country districts 
round them for supplies of this kind ; indeed, the 
Egyptians were noted for their dislike of aU pastoral 
pursuits. 

Abraham returned to Eethel and Hai, and looked 
at the altars which he had raised there. 

Oh, it is very sweet and very profitable to recall our 
mercies! Yet it is astonishing, dear children, how 
soon we forget God's goodness to us. Though for a 
time our hearts have been overflowing with gratitude, 
and we have felt, from the succour we have had in 
need, from the strength given to us in weakness, as if 
we would never doubt our Father's love and care 
again, yet, notwithstanding all this, no sooner has the 
cloud darkened our way, or the web of perplexity 
entangled our feet, than the love and faithfulness of 
our God have been called in question, if not positively 
by words, yet virtually by despondency, and no memory 
of past mercy has come forward to encourage us on 
our way. 

Even Christians, those who do follow their Lord, 
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strangely forget to take strength and courage from the 
past ; and I think it was very wise of Abraham to 
return and look at these memorials of his Father's 
goodness. 

Dear children, if you have no recollection of sorrow 
or danger in which G-od was very near, go back in 
thought to your infancy, and call to mind the lisping 
prayer at your mother's knee, when, echoing her 
gentle words, your hearts have glowed as you thanked 
your Father for the mercies which were new every 
morning ; and thus looking back on the altar of the 
past, you will be strengthened on your present way. 

III. 

As I have before said, very large was the retinue of 
Abraham and his nephew Lot. So numerous were 
their cattle that many herdsmen were required to take 
care of them ; and, as is often the case, when the 
servants of two families live together, they could not 
agree, and there were constant discussions among 
them. 

This was very painful to Abraham ; and he told his 
nephew he was so fearful it might grow to discord 
between them that he thought they had better 
separate — separate in amity and good-will. 
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In the most noble and disinterested manner he said 
to Lot, ** Is not the whole land before thee P If thou 
wilt take the left hand, then I will go to the right ; 
or if thou depart to the right hand, then I will go to 
the left.'* I do not wish in any waj to interfere 
with you ; choose the path that seemeth best to you, 
and I will not cross it. 

Abraham was now walking closely with the G-od of 
his Fathers. In the conduct and ordering of the 
human society around him he was guided by the 
Invisible, and I have no doubt he had asked His 
special direction and blessing on the arrangement he 
was about to make with his nephew. Lot agreed at 
once to the separation, and chose the plain of Jordan, 
which was ^ell watered, even as the garden of the 
Lord. The Jordan was the principal river of Pales- 
tine, and the country around it was rich and fruitful. 
It was, moreover, at that time, picturesque and lovely ; 
and, though the land there now is almost desert, still 
it is better watered, by numerous springs and many 
fountains, than the surrounding districts. 

Lot journeyed eastward, and took up his abode in 
Sodom, one of the cities of the plain, whilst Abraham 
dwelt in the land of Canaan. It is at this part of his 
journey ings that we are told the Lord again revealed 
Himself to him. 
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In this high and holy communion Abraham was 
made to understand that the Lord would give him all 
the country round, that his children should be nu- 
merous as the dust of the earth. ''Arise, walk through 
the land," God said, '' in the length of it and in the 
breadth of it ; for I will give it unto thee." 

And now we must follow this aged servant of Gtoi 
to the plains of Harare, where, under the shadows of 
a spreading terebinth tree, he pitched his tent. 

As late as the year of our Lord 1300 it is said that 
this old terebinth, or turpentine-tree, existed. 

Pilgrims carried away in pieces a very large portion 
of its boughs ; and a Spanish Jew who lived about 
the middle of the twelfth century, says, " On the 
confines of the field of Machpelah stands the house of 
our father Abraham, who rests in peace, before which 
house there is a spring, and, in honour of Abraham, 
no one is allowed to construct a building on that 
site." 

Even if the spot were hallowed for centuries after, 
I think all remuant of his dwelling-place must have 
passed away, unless be had built something more 
substautial than the tents used by the Patriarchs. 
Be this as it may, we know that there, at his dwellingr 
place, Abraham built an altar unto the Lord. 

I am not surprised at this. The deep and intimate 
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communion he had had with the Most High had 
filled his heart with holy gratitude : it had elevated 
and purified his soul, and strengthened him wonder- 
fully — strengthened him for life. 

He thought of the mercies of the way, and raised 
a memorial stone to Him who followed him with 
blessing. 

The plain of Mamre was on the borders of Hebron. 

It is a very ancient 'town, lying at the base of the 

mountain slope; but the modem town lies in the valley, 

in the field of Macpelah, where are the tombs of 

Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob. 

Two large pools remain there, and over the tomb 
of the Patriarch is a mosque, the court in which it 
stands being enclosed by an extensive wall, formed of 
Isirge stones, and made strong by buttresses. This 
wall speaks of the far past, and Jerome considers it 
to have belonged to the sepulchre of Abraham. 

The Moslems, who are now in possession of this 
town, keep up among them the memory of the 
Patriarch, speaking of him always as "El Khulil," 
the Friend of Q-od. 

His name grew to be a household word among 
them, so that this city in after years was called *' El 
Khulil." 

There is something very touching in this remem- 
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brance, which has remained in spite of the mists of 
error and ignorance surrounding it ; and the dwellers 
there have a confused and iadistinct idea of the yalue 
of communion with the Most High. 

Are you friends of God, my dear children ? ** How 
can we be?" perhaps you are ready to say, "young 
as we are, and of no note and position in the world, — 
how can you expect us to be like Abraham ?" 

I can only tell you, you can never be calm and 
peaceful and happy till you look up to 0-od as your 
Friend, to heaven as your home, and remember that 
the grand and the great in their own estimation He 
passes by, and says, " to him will I look who is of a 
meek and lowly spirit, and trembleth at my word." 

And, if you recollect, Jesus Christ told His disciples 
that unless they were converted and became as little 
children they could in no wise enter the kingdom of 
heaven. 

It was not Abraham's position as a wealthy shepherd, 
the owner of many flocks and herds — a great chief — 
which caused the Almighty so especially to reveal 
Himself unto Him : it was his lowly spirit, his child- 
like and simple trust in his Father, which were the 
bonds of this free and happy communing with his 
God. 

A perverse and proud spirit, a restless and careless 



22 THE 8T0BT OT THE FATBIAECHS. 

Spirit, raises a barrier between the soul and its Creatoi , 
and as long as this exists, as long as we are heedless 
of being reconciled to God through Christ, the com- 
mon events of life seem to pass ua bj with a frown ; 
and thinking of God as a stern Judge, instead of a 
loving Father, even childhood, when it has any thought 
at all, becomes ruffled and discomposed, and throws 
aside the gladsomeness which is so natural an attribute 
of that early time. 

Bear in mind, children, that the way is open to you 
to a sweet and precious fountain of mercy, opened by 
Christ himself, — that He stands before you, waits there, 
and says, "Suffer little children to come unto me." 
" Whosoever will, let him drink of the waters of life 
freely." Only believe that God longs for you to be re- 
conciled to him through Jesus, the Son of His love, to 
own each of you as His child, and if children you are 
heirs of God, joint-heirs with Christ, of eternal life. 

But I have yet something more to say of Hebron. 

After the crusaders had taken Jerusalem, Hebron 
passed into their hands, but only remained with them 
for a short time. It has been in the possession of the 
Moslems ever since the twelfth century. 

In the rebellion of 1834 the inhabitants rose up 
against Ibrahim Pasha. They entrenched themselves 
in the town, which was carried by storm, and given 
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over to sack and pillage, and it has not yet recovered 
from that devastation. 

It is, however, rather a picturesque-looking town, 
for though the streets are narrow, and rough, and 
difficult to walk in, the houses are built of stone* 
which gives them a clean appearance. The roofs are 
flat, and there are sometimes two or three domes on 
each house. 

The bazaars are covered to protect the stalls on 
which the things are exposed for sale from the effects 
of sun and rain. 

Immediately around the town, the country is still 
cultivated and fertile. There are vineyards and 
clusters of dark green olive trees, and pasture land 
stretching far over the hill side, which, though stony, 
affords food for a great number of sheep and goats, 
and from which, indeed, much of the wealth of Heb- 
ron is derived ; but this cultivation soon ceases, and 
low stunted trees cover thickly the land, from which 
Bethlehem and other villages are supplied with 
wood. 

It is interesting to know that there are about a 
hundred Jewish families living at Hebron, who have 
emigrated there, that they might be buried near their 
illustrious ancestor. 
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IV. 

I have told you how the Patriarch separated from his 
nephew. I have told you what an amicable arrange- 
ment they made, and how each went on his separate 
way, with kindly thoughts in his heart of his friend 
and brother. 

I can easily imagine how sorrowful Abraham was 
when the news reached him that Lot was taken cap- 
tive, and how excited he was— how eager to set forward 
for his rescue. 

The tidings that Lot was a prisoner were brought to 
Abraham by one who had escaped from the battle. 

Eour kings of the countries round rose up against 
the kings of the cities of the plain ; and Lot, who was 
dwelling in Sodom, one of these cities, was seized, 
and all his property taken from him. This is the 
first record of war in Bible history. 

It does not appear to have been a very sanguinary 
battle. 

Ghedorlaomer acted mildly as conqueror. Many 
of the enemv fled to the mountains, and we do not 
read of any pursuit. 

The kings of that simple time were nothing more 
than commanders or chieftains. Their whole army 
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consisted probably of not more than a thousand 
men. 

The message of Lot's capture was sent to Abraham 
the Hebrew, one of the first titles by which the 
true worshippers of Jehovah are distinguished in the 
Bible ; and you may be certain, dear children, that 
this faithful servant of God set forward to the rescue 
of his nephew, with a courage and hope in his heart 
to which those who hold no communion with their 
Father are strangers. 

He armed his trained servants, born in his own 
house, three hundred and eighteen of them, and pur- 
sued the enemy even to Dan. 

These servants were slaves : Abraham was their 
absolute master. He could not only sell them, but 
inflict on them any degree of punishment he chose, 
even to the Ic&s of life ; therefore slavery it certainly 
was, but slavery of so mild and genial a nature, that 
it cannot be associated with the revolting and degra- 
ding bondage of later times. 

Abraham's servants were treated with such kind- 
ness, that a peculiar love like the love of relationship, 
sprang up between them and their master. Indeed, if 
even there was a sunny side of slavery, it glowed 
forth in those patriarchal times, and these servants, 
that he took forth with him as soldiers, dwelt in his 
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house, looking upon his goods as if their goods, his 
home as if theirs. 

I have no doubt, too, that they were influenced by 
his example, and that many among them, as they 
went forward, raised their hearts to the Q-od of 
battles, to Him who so especially directed and blessed 
their master. 

Abraham exhibited very good generalship. He 
divided his forces, and at midnight, made a sudden 
rush on the enemy's camp. This is no uncommon 
mode of warfare among the Arabs of the present day. 
They approach the hostile camp stealthily, and as si- 
lently as possible, whilst every one is sleeping — for all 
those nations are strangely negligent as regards 
night- watching, — and knocking down the tent-poles, 
they wrap the whole party in confusion, often thus 
gaining an easy victory even over superidr forces. 

In some such way as this, I have no doubt that 
Abraham proceeded, as with his brave and trusty men 
he pursued and smote the enemy even unto Hobah. 

Hobah was at the west of the fine and ancient city 
of Damascus, of which such frequent mention is made 
in Scripture, that I cannot help thinking you will like 
to hear something about it. 

It lies on a plain, and is so surrounded by moun- 
tains, that it cannot be seen properly but from theic 
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heights. Clear mountain streams fill many rivulets 
which ran through the city, and watering the hinds 
around it, render them exceedingly fruitful. 

For twenty or thirty miles, smiling gardens and 
glowing orchards extend, and in the midst of this, 
almost shrouded by green and luxuriant foliage, Da- 
mascus stands. 

Even in the time of Abraham, it does not appear 
to have been a very modem place, and its ancient 
origin gives very great interest to an old wall of sun- 
dried brick, with an occasional tower on it, still 
standing. All this has, indeed, nearly fallen to decay, 
but the wall can still be traced running along a small 
portion of the middle part of the town, and marking 
the limits of the ancient city. 

The houses, like most of those in that region, are 
built with flat roofs and domes, and are considered 
very splendid ; but their walls are made of a kind of 
clayey brick, which in rainy weather becomes moist ; 
and this, with the muddiness of the narrow streets, 
renders them very damp, and uncomfortable for 
walking. 

To an English eye, the houses have a dull and 
prison- like appearance, for there are no richly cur- 
tained windows looking out into the street. Dull 
walls only meet the gaze of the passer-by. The in- 
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terior courts, paved with marble, and ornamented 
and refreshed by sparkling fountains, are not at a first 
glance seen ; but the Arabs from the dry and thirsty 
desert — and you must remember that Damascus is 
on the borders of the Syrian wilderness —look with 
rapture on the green and lovely garden in which 
this city stands. Its sparkling hills, and gently mur* 
muring streams, make it their very beau ideal of 
perfection. 

Dr. Kitto says, there is a tradition, that Moham- 
med coming to this city viewed it, with great admi- 
ration, from the mountain Salehie, and then turned 
away, refusing to approach, with the remark, that 
there was but one paradise designed for man, and 
he was determined that his should not be in this 
world. 

This gives us some idea of the estimation in which 
he held this town. I suppose that in the time of 
Abraham, its manufactures had hardly commenced, 
but in long after-years, it was famed for a peculiar 
kind of silk called damask, and the people of Damas- 
cus are noted at the present day for their ingeni- 
ous and beautiful way of inlaying metals with gold. 

But I have, my dear children, given you such a 
long account of Damascus, I am afraid you will scarcely 
remember that we left Abraham victor at Hobah. 
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He rescued his friend Lot, and his goods, and the 
women with him. 

1 wish you particularly to bear in mind, that Abra- 
ham was the friend of G-od ; and this friendship was 
not the same as that which we hold with a fellow- 
creature : it was made different from all earthly friend- 
ship, by an attribute peculiarly divine — its unchange- 
ableness. 

Abraham, in all his mortal weakness, poured out 
the affection of his heart on Him, who is the same 
yesterday, to-day, and for ever; and the Q-od of 
battles, who was his strength, gave him not only power 
to conquer, but discretion and high-mindedness to act 
bravely and wisely the victor's part. 

The kings around, seeing the wisdom of G-od in 
the hoary Patriarch, paid him great respect. The 
king of Sodom went out to meet him, and also the 
kings which were with him in the valley. 

And Melchisedec, the priest of the Most High G-od, 
bringing before him bread and wine, acknowledged 
his holy character — his singular and sanctifying com- 
munion with Jehovah. 

"Blessed," he said, "be Abram of the most 
high G-od, possessor of heaven and earth : and blessed 
be the most high God, which hath delivered thine 
enemies into thy hand." 
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OOfdear children, and ask that the blessing of Abra- 
ham's God may rest on you! With His strength your 
strength, you will conquer difficulties, overcome temp- 
tations, and finally be victorious over the last enemy 
to be destroyed, which is death. 

But you must, like the Patriarch, live very near to 
Q-od, if you would possess heaven's might for the 
warfare of life. Oo back and look at the altars of 
the past ; for even during your short pilgrimage, some 
among you can remember benefits received from your 
Father in heaven — morning light shed on your way, 
through the aid of which you seemed to see clearly 
the heavenly land. 

Oh, have you forgotten, how, when you were trou- 
bled. He sent you peace ? how, when you were fright- 
tened, he whispered to you soothingly, "Be not 
afraid.**? Call to mind, then, I say, these memorials of 
a Father's goodness ; and with God reconciled to you 
through Ohrist, go even with greater boldness than 
Abraham went, and receive the heavenly blessing. 

A life of communion with Christ is inexpressibly 
sweet. To stand on holy ground, within the palings 
that shut out those who seek not nearer admission ; 
to dwell under the shadow of the Most High, so far 
from the turmoil and din of life, that softened by 
distance, they lose, to a great extent, their inharmonious 
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sound ; to live in an atmosphere so pure, so spiritual, 
that at every breath you inhale the Divine holiness; 
to stand under the banner of the Most High, and 
have His shield for defence, — such blessing, such 
honour, have all his saints, from the hoary patriarch, 
even unto you, the simple, lowly child. And this 
communion is attainable by the poorest as well as by 
the youngest. Tes, He loves you, my needy brethren ; 
and is calling you by your poverty to seek Him. 
Think of the blessing, you who are toiling on your weary 
way, with your small income and sinking heart, — 
think of the blessing of an inheritance, incorruptible 
and undefiled, reserved in heaven for you. Abraham's 
God is waiting to be gracious to you, and He loves to 
make the poor in this world heirs of His heavenly 
kingdom, not excluding the rich who are poor in spirit. 

According to the general usage of that time, the 
king of Sodom takes first his own due, and then 
accords to Abraham his right in the recovered goods 
and cattle. 

On this occasion the noble conduct of the Patriarch, 
in refusing what he acknowledges to be his by uni- 
versal custom, is strikingly beautiful. 

He lived too near to Q-od to allow the mere fashion 
of the dav to be his master; so he comes forward to 
the king with an honest integrity beaming on his fine 
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countenance, and says, "I have lift up mj- hand 
unto the Lord** (this was the same as if he had said, 
"I have sworn," for the Hebrews always lifted up 
their right hand when they took an oath) ; " I have 
lift up mine hand unto the Lord, the most high Gt>d, 
the possessor of heaven and earth, that I will not take 
from a thread even to a shoelatchet (a proverbial ex- 
pression of the time), and that I will not take any- 
thing that is thine, lest thou shouldst say, I have made 
Abram rich : save only that which the young men have 
eaten, and the portion of the men which went with 
me, over Esbcol, and Mamre ; let them take their 
portion." 

The warrior, the conqueror, acts with the same high 
principle as the shepherd — with the simplicity, the 
integrity, which we expect from the friend of Q-od. 
Anything like bribery or unjust bargaining was 
hateful to him. 

G-od had given him success — he had rescued his 
nephew, and he desired not the property of the 
enemy. 

And the man of business who lives near to Otod is 
not exacting and selfish ; the Christian merchant has 
a high standard of principle; fraud may be called 
wisdom by those who hold no communion with their 
heavenly Father, but he who feels the intimate rela- 
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tionship between his soul and G-od, carries about with 
him a pure and elevated principle, which gives unto 
all their due ; and he seeks prosperity, not through any 
advantage which he cunningly takes of his neighbour, 
but from the blessing of Abraham's God. 



V. 

This expedition, victorious though it was, must 
have sadly broken in on the quiet of the aged 
Patriarch's life ; and very soothing and encouraging it 
is to find, that just at this crisis the Lord appeared to 
His faithful servant in a vision, saying, '' Fear not, 
Abram: I am thy shield, and thy exceeding great 
reward." 

I can understand how these divine communica- 
tions drew him nearer and nearer ip his G-od ; impart- 
ing to him that faith and confidence in the Most High 
which made obedience to His will happiness, and 
gave trial itself a holy character. 

And the Patriarch communed boldly with his 
heavenly Pather, making known the desires of his 
heart to God. 

Oh, how thankful we should be, dear children, that 
through Jesus, the Mediator of the new covenant, 
that covenant of which Abraham had only a dim and 
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indistinct perception, we may fearlessly approach 
the throne of grace and pour out our hearts before 
Christ's unwearying ear. 

" What wilt thou give me," Abraham said to God, 
" seeing I go childless ? To many thou hast given fair 
and promising children : these will share their father's 
property ; whilst one born in my house, my slave, is 
my heir." 

As I have before said, the slaves of that time were 
on a very happy footing vdth their masters ; and the 
house slaves were sometimes regarded with a great 
deal of affection. 

Childless persons often adopted a favourite slave, 
and made him their heir ; and I think this must have 
become a very general practice, even in Abraham's 
time, as he never seems once to have thought of his 
nephew Lot as his successor. 

G-od, then, assured the Patriarch, that no slave 
should be his heir, but that his own son should in- 
herit his lands. 

Night had fallen on the country round — one of 
the beautiful starry nights of the East. Oh, how 
Abraham's heart must have thrilled within him, as 
he heard the words of the Lord : " Look now toward 
heaven, and tell the stars, if thou be able to number 
them : and he said unto him, So shall thy seed be." 
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Great indeed must have been Abraham's reliance 
and confidence in his Maker. Aged and childless as 
were he and his wife, still he believed in the Lord ; 
and so heavenly was the nature of his faith, so un- 
mixed with any earthly trust whatever, that we are 
told it was counted to him for righteousness. 

God promised to Abraham and his descendants 
the land of Canaan; and then the solemn form of 
ratifying a covenant usual at that time was gone 
through between Abraham and his Lord. It was a 
practice not peculiar to the patriarchal age, but 
mentioned afterwards by Grecian and £oman writers. 

Abraham took a heifer, a goat, and a ram, a turtle 
dove, and a young pigeon, and divided them in the 
midst, and laid each one against the other. 

Perhaps, from the starry nightfall of which I have 
first spoken till the morning of the next day, Abraham 
communed with his Lord ; for we are told that when 
the sun was going down — at that time, so lovely for 
meditation, when nature is so hushed and holy, that we 
seem to leave the worldliness of life at a distance and 
to look through the golden portals of the West, on into 
the vast eternity ; — at that time we are told that a 
horror of great darkness fell on the faithful Patriarch. 

I know not why he was thus depressed, but I 
cannot alter the fact : I must tell you of it as I find it. 
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The Almighty knew it was good for His servant to 
be thus chastened; and whilst He tempered the sorrow, 
and stood by him in the darkness, still He did not all 
at once remove the gloom of his heart. He was 
educating him as He educates us all, by suffering : the 
faith of the Patriarch, so glowing in sunshine, must 
be tried and proved by the darkness of night, that it 
might shine as stars shine when day is gone. 

It was at this time that the Lord revealed to 
Abraham, how his children should serve as strangers 
in Egypt, and how they should be delivered with 
great substance ; but *' thou shalt go to thy fathers in 
peace,*' God said, ** and be buried in a good old age." 

And this God, dear children, is our God — ^your 
God and my God. If we seek Him He will be found 
of us, and be our Guide even unto death. 

In reference to the confirmation of this covenant 
that God made with Abraham, we are told that when 
it was quite dark a burning lamp was passed between 
the pieces. 

Mr. Boberts, in his ''Oriental Illustrations," ob- 
serves that this custom is still in use in the far East. 

** Should a person,'* he says, "in the evening 
make a solemn promise to perform something for 
another, and should the latter doubt his word, the 
former will say, pointing to the flame of the lamp. 
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' Tliat is mj witness.' On occasions of greater import- 
ance, when two or more join in a covenant, should the 
fidelity of any be questioned, they will say, * We in- 
voke the lamp of the Temple as a witness.' " 

At that time Gk>d promised Abraham all the land 
from the Nile, in Egypt, to the noble and magnificent 
river Euphrates, which flows through the country for 
about fourteen hundred miles. It rises in Armenia ; 
and bearing its welcome waters through the Syrian 
desert and the marshy plains of Mesopotamia, gains 
the Tigris, flowing with it into the Persian Ghilf. 
This river is mentioned in the Bible, as being one of 
the boundaries of the garden of Eden. 

When it is very full it overflows on the country 
round, and dykes are prepared to receive its waters, 
which the country people find of great service to 
them in their agricultural labours, especially in those 
districts where there is very little rain. 

And bear in mind, dear children, that if GK>d does 
not give you possessions on earth, you are not for- 
gotten; if you are seeking to love and serve your 
heavenly Father, you are heirs of an eternal and in- 
corruptible inheritance which time and change have 
no power to destroy. He is not ashamed to be called 
your God, for He has prepared for you a city. 
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VI. 

Time passed on, and Abraham remained childless ; 
but the promise could not fail. Though heaven and 
earth pass away, His word must remain; and God 
had said that to the Patriarch's children He would 
give a very large portion of land; yea, that they 
were to be in number as the stars of heaven. 

I dare say Abraham and his wife talked together of 
all their Father's goodness to them, and stayed them- 
selves on His promises ; and yet I do not believe that 
Sarai quite thought she was to be the mother of the 
child of promise ; for she told her husband that if he 
would take her maid Hagar for his wife, she might 
become the mother of his children. 

I am afraid that when Sarai made this sugges- 
tion to her husband, she must have forgotten that 
patience, as well as faith, is necessary to obtain 
the promises. 

And Abraham listened to her suggestions, and 
took Hagar for his wife ; and as soon as Sarai found 
that her servant would be the mother of her husband's 
child, she became very uncomfortable, and dealt harshly 
with Hagar. 

With our European civilisation, such a marriage 
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appears to us not only illegal, but altogether wrong. 
We must, however, remember the simple, primitive 
style of society at that time. 

Dr. Kitto says, *' The term wife in the present in- 
stance can only be understood to describe a wife of a 
secondary and inferior class. Such women were con- 
sidered wives, inasmuch as the connexion was legal 
and customary ; but the absence of certain solemnities 
and contracts of dowry marked the position as in- 
ferior, although not in itself degrading. The children 
of such unions did not inherit the property of the 
father, who usually provided for them in his own life- 
time, if he had sons by the principal wife, or wives, to 
claim the inheritance." 

Poor Hagar! she felt keenly the change in her 
mistress's manner, and, in a state of uncontrollable 
depression, she left her home and wandered out into 
the wilderness in the direction of Shur. 

This town was on the confines of Egypt : some have 
supposed Suez to have been built on its site. 

I suppose Hagar, in her misery, scarcely knew 
whither she was going ; but the Keeper of Israel, He 
who never slumbereth nor sleepeth, was not un- 
mindful of her. He knew the sorrows of her heart, 
and He sent His angel to sustain her. 

He inquired into the cause of her trouble; and 
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when ebe told him in what a feeling of misery she 
had left home, he evidently considered that she had 
acted too impatiently, and he told her to return 
and submit herself unto Sarai ; and remember, dear 
children, that submission is sometimes positive duty, 
even when it costs us many a sigh and tear to per- 
form that duty. 

But the angel spoke cheeringly to Hagar, and 
told her that G^od would be with her, and that she 
must call her son Ishmael, which signifies ''Gk)d 
hears." 

Oh, what comfort is connected with those words ! 
They awaken thoughts in my heart of answers to 
prayer — of love which heard my call for aid, and sent 
heavenly mercy to Jhj succour. 

I^ever would Hagar call her child by name, but she 
would be led to think of that angel communion in 
the wilderness, and to feel herself drawn very near to 
Him who said, *' I, the Lord, am with thee ; I, the 
G-od of Israel, will not forsake thee ! '* 

The angel told Hagar that Ishmael would be a wild 
man, his hand against every man, and every man's hand 
against him. I think she must have felt anxious 
when she heard this, only she knew that holy and 
protecting wings would be spread over her boy; and 
that Abraham's God would shield her child. 
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How could she fear, whilst, in that desert-place, 
she was standing, so to speak, at the very portals of 
heaven P 

And have jou never felt, dear children, even when 
your hearts were sad, so strong a sense of Christ's 
sustaining presence, that sorrow with your Saviour 
near has seemed more endurable than prosperity 
without Him P 

Ishmael is considered to have been the father of 
that wandering race of Bedouin Arabs who were 
emphatically a wild, town-hating set. Their chosen 
dwelling-place was the desert, made dear to them by 
the very desolation which to others renders it an object 
of dread. There was freedom for them in the bound- 
less sands ; and the Bedouin Arabs of the present day 
keep up their character of wildness. You can trace it 
in their dress, their diet, their lawless wanderings 
with their flocks and herds, and their frequent pre- 
datory excursions. Indeed, the Bedouin is never more 
distinguished than when he becomes a daring robber. 

Hagar, in obedience to the angel, returned home, 
and shortly afterwards gave birth to Ishmael. 

She dwelt in the house of Sarai as bondswoman, 
and seemed to be in no way raised above her former 
situation as servant. She still called Sarai mistress ; 
and I dare say, when her daily Household life grew 



42 THE 8TOBT OF THE PATBIABOHS. 

very troublous, she thought of the G-od who had 
blessed her in the desert, and was comforted. 

I think, too, she must have pressed her babe closer 
and closer to her heart, when she was thus disquieted, 
and thought within herself, as she looked upon the fair 
babe sleeping in happy unconsciousness of his mother's 
trouble, " Like as a father pitieth his children, so the 
Lord pitieth them that fear Him." 

And now Abraham is very aged — he is ninety years 
old ; but his mind seems to be very clear, and his 
memory perfect. 

He bows himself down before the Lord, who again 
appears to His servant— the promise-keeping Qod, who 
says, " To your old age I am He, and even to hoar 
hairs will I carry you." 

Placing himself probably in that position used by 
the Mahomedans in their worship, kneeling and bend- 
ing forward with his hands spread out on the earthy 
and then bowing down his head between them till his 
aged forehead touched the ground, — in this posture, 
betokening the deepest humility and the profoundest 
adoration, it is likely that the Patriarch listened to 
the words of his heavenly Pather. 

" I am the Almighty God," was the Divine assu- 
rance; "walk before me, and be thou perfect." That He 
was Almighty, Abraham well knew from the strength 
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lie had received on his way ; and this gracious God he 
was confident would perfect the work He had begun 
in him. 

Oh, how he would feel as the Lord commanded 
him to perfect his own helplessness and weakness ! 
how earnestly he would cry, " Be Thou my help, that 
I may approach nearer to Thee, and in so doing, draw 
nigh to the perfect way ! " 

And remember, my dear children, it is only as 
Christ's strength is made perfect in our weakness, 
that we can with any degree of courage and alacrity 
fight the good fight of faith, and run the race that is 
set before us. 

This is the secret of the force and promptitude that 
marks the movements of the earnest Christian. He 
walks as a child by the great Master's side; and 
though there may be no modern scripture record to 
tell of the communing of a simple child with its 
Divine Pather, I have known more than one whose 
life has been spent very near to his Saviour, and who 
in this strengthening and happy communion has re- 
ceived, from time to time, wonderful supplies of grace 
and strength to walk on his morning way. 

And, oh ! what sight is more lovely than a young 
child in its simplicity and helplessness, its igno- 
rance and trustfulness, clinging to the great Pather ? 
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How gently, how carefully, he is led on into life, meet- 
ing the perplexities of business and the cares of 
manhood boldly and calmly; for his Strengthener, and 
Counsellor, and tried Friend, is the Most High ! 

I wish you particularly to bear in mind, dear chil- 
dren, as you go with me through the story of the 
Patriarchs, that Jesus is our Intercessor and Advo- 
cate at God*s right hand ; that one call of prayer will 
bring Him to our side, a present and mighty Saviour ; 
and that even as Abraham communed with his Maker, 
so through Christ may we do the same. He will pre- 
sent our prayers to Abraham's Qod; and the youngest 
child, with Christ as his Eriend, may stand very near 
the throne of grace, to obtain mercy and strength for 
his daily need. 

" Thou shalt be father of many nations," was, you 
will remember, God's promise to the hoary Patriarch. 

It required no common faith in the Divine word 
to understand, to rest satisfied with this assurance, 
that he should have many sons, and that to them and 
to their children after them, Otod would be Father 
and Friend. Sarai was very old, and had long given 
np aU idea of a family. She was now to be called 
" Sarah." " I will bless her," Qod said, •* and make 
her a mother of nations." 

Abraham could hardly believe this, and so he 



THE BTOBT OF THE FXTRIABCHS. 45 

pleaded with the Lord, and said, *' Oh that Ishmael 
might live before thee ! *' and then the Almighty told 
Abraham, that He would not indeed forget Ishmael, 
that He would bless him, and make him fruitful, but 
that Sarah in her old age should surely have a son, and 
his name should be called Isaac. 

Oh, how differently the Almighty deals with His 
wayward, unbelieving children from man ! Man would 
turn in anger and scorn from him who doubted His 
word and promise; but as the heavens are higher than 
the earth, so are Jehovah's ways higher than our 
ways, and His thoughts than our thoughts. 

He knew Abraham's frame, and remembered that 
he was but dust ; He knew that the promise of pos- 
terity through Sarah would appear blank and dead to 
him when he looked on her hoary hairs, her form bent 
with age ; and He dealt gently with His servant 
Abraham, and reasoned with him, and soothed him, 
and said that Sarah, notwithstanding all their doubts 
and fears, should assuredly become a mother. 

Circumcision was instituted at this time, and, as at 
our christenings, the children then received their 
names. 

We may feel inclined to find fault with Sarah for 
her want of faith; but if you consider a moment, dear 
children, I think you will feel persuaded, that under far 
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less trying circumstances than Sarah's, you have 
doubted the promises of your God. 

Your friend, perhaps your mother, is ill — dying; 
and you feel all at once as if her physical suffering, 
her immediate present danger, could not be relieved, 
could not be averted by prayer. The physician is 
sent for, the medicine is given, and to these aids you 
cling, almost forgetful, or at least thinking in a very 
imperfect and secondary way, of Him who healeth our 
diseases. 

We are in troublous circumstances, difficulties 
surround us ; poverty perhaps, with its haggard face, 
takes its seat in our home, and we say, '* Hath God 
forgotten to be gracious? Is His loving-kindness 
utterly gone?** Oh, how the poor man would be 
strengthened if he would drink from the fountain of 
life, if he would only search the Scriptures and dis- 
cover the faithfulness of Abraham's God, of Him who 
says, " When the poor and needy seek water and 
there is none, and their tongue faileth for thirst, 
I, the Lord, will hear them ; I, the God of Israel, will 
not forsake them" ! 

Fiay, dear children, for a fervent and affectionate 
spirit : it will be a great comforter to you on your 
way. 
Fray for that sweet, childlike, trustful dependence 



THE STOBY OF THE PATBIABOHS. 47 

on God, BO that your sigh shall be the breathing of 
Abba Eather, and your smile the expression of holy 
gratitude, which, if it could find words, would say, 
'* Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, which according to His abundant mercy hath 
begotten us unto a lively hope by the resurrection of 
Jesus Christ from the dead, to an inheritance incor- 
ruptible, undefiled, and that fadeth not away.*' 

VII. 

And now we must in imagination picture to our- 
selves Abraham sitting at the door of his tent during 
the sultry mid-day of the East. His flocks aod herds 
were seeking shelter under the trees from the heat 
and glare of the plain, and the Patriarch, finding the 
outer shadow of his tent more refreshing than the 
shelter it afforded internally, sat there in the pleasant 
shade, thinking, no doubt, of the God of his fathers — 
thinking gratefully of the communion he had abund- 
antly enjoyed with Him. 

All at once he saw three men standing near him. 
I do not know how Abraham discovered that they 
were angels : they had the form of men, of human 
beings like ourselves. Perhaps he found out their 
heavenly relationship by the beauty of holiness 
abundantly shed on their countenances, just in the 
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same way as we can sometimes almost tell a true 
Christian by tbe expression of bis glowing counte. 
nance. He felt persuaded they were messengers from 
tbe Almigbty, inhabitants of a pure and spotless 
world unstained by sin. • 

He hastened from the tent- door to meet them, and 
bowed himself to the ground, no doubt in the same 
way that David bowed to Saul, bending his body for- 
wards, resting on his hands and knees. In this posi- 
tion, I think he must have said, *' My Lord, if now I 
have found favour in Thy sight, pass not away, I pray 
Thee, from thy servant." 

He was especially addressing himself only to one oi 
the three — to him, I suppose, who he thought would 
receive for the others as well as for himself his hos- 
pitality. " Let a little water, I pray you, be fetched," 
he continued, ''and wash your feet, and rest 
yourselves under the tree " — ^you see he was now 
including all — " and I wiU fetch a morsel of bread, 
and comfort ye your hearts ; after that ye shall 
pass on." 

The principle of Eastern hospitality was strong 
within him. Even not knowing them to be celestial 
visitors, how could he let them as strangers pass on, 
without offering to cheer and refresh them on their 
way, for the early and more unsuspicious tribes of tbe 
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world, were as careM of the stranger as we are of the 
most needy among us. 

We can hardly imagine how grateful is that hospi- 
tality in the East which affords water for the traveller's 
feet. 

With our slippers at the fire-side, when we have 
taken off the heavy walking shoes, we forget how 
the sandals worn by the Eastern nations protected 
only the soles of the feet, so that during a long walk 
they became dry, and the parched skin cracked. The 
sand, too, in that country penetrates through the pores 
of the skin, and produces an irritation which but for 
uncovering the feet altogether, and washing them in 
cold water, would soon become inflammation. 

Dr. Bobinson, when travelling in that part of the 
country, says, " Here, soon after we arrived, our youth- 
ful host proposed, in the genuine style of eminent 
Oriental hospitality, that a servant should wash our 
feet. This took me by surprise, for I was not aware 
that the custom still existed here, nor does it indeed 
towards foreigners, though it is quite common among 
the natives. We gladly accepted the proposal, both 
for the sake of the refreshment and of the Scriptural 
illustration. 

" A female Nubian slave accordingly brought water, 
which she poured upon our feet over a large solid 

E 
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basin of tinned copper, kneeling before us, and 
rubbing our feet with ber hands and wiping them 
with a napkin." 

I can fancy the terebinth tree waving over these 
angel guests, as Abraham's servants thus washed 
their feet. I can fancy how the kind-hearted Patri- 
arch hastened to his wife, and told her to make ready 
some bread for their unexpected guests, and how 
Sarai at once set to work to knead it, and with her 
maids made cakes upon the hearth. 

They did not, as we do, keep any quantity of ready- 
made bread in the house for daily use ; it was generally 
prepared expressly for the meals, as common bread 
does not keep for many hours in so warm a climate, 
but becomes stale and sour. 

It is generally eaten hot and new, and it is only in 
very large towns that they have any bakers. 

Probably the bread that Sarai baked at that time 
was one of those long bars so quickly prepared and 
still in use in the East. 

Sarai herself no doubt kindled the fire on the 
hearth, and there let it burn till the stone was hot 
enough for the dough to be set on it ; and this, I sup- 
pose, she covered with hot ashes and embers, so that 
it would soon bake. 

You may at first, dear children, feel surprised, that 
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the wife of a powerful chief like Abraham, whilst she 
was one of the first women in the land, should actuallj 
become a servant to her guests ; but in the East, the 
mistress of the tent not only superintends the house* 
hold work, but kneads and bakes the bread with her 
own hands ; in fact, baking is considered one of the 
highest accomplishments of the Eastern female. 

Dr. Kitto says, "The other duties of the kitchen 
still often devolve upon the wives even in families 
of distinction. When Dr. Bichardson was at Jeru- 
salem, he was, as a physician, consulted about the 
complaints of the ladies of a Turk of high conside- 
ration, called Ameer Effendi. * I was surprised,' said 
the doctor, * to hear many of them ascribe their 
diseases to fatigue, which I was informed arose from 
their exertions in the kitchen.' " 

And then, whilst Sarai was busy at the hearth, 
Abraham went on to the cattle, and had a tender and 
good calf prepared for the strangers. The calf was 
caught, killed, and immediately dressed and brought 
to table. 

No doubt it seems strange to you, to think of 
eating anything in which but a few moments before 
there had been life ; and this calf, of which I am 
writing, had been bounding in the pasture a very 
little while before it was taken for the feast. 
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In tropical climates, where I have spent a great 
deal of my time, meat is never kept long in the 
larder. In the West Indies we once arrived at an 
hotel late at night : a fowl roosting on a tree in the 
garden was knocked down by a stone, and hastily 
prepared for our supper. 

The Arabs of the present day eat very little meat ; 
they retain their primitive mode of life more than 
any other nation. Their usual fare is flour made into 
a paste, with sour camel* s milk ; it is only when a 
sfranger arrives, or on the occasion of some great 
festival, that they indulge in animal food ; and then a 
calf, at present rather scarce among them, is con- 
sidered a more honourable dish than a lamb or a kid. 

Very quickly was the meat baked, being put into a 
large hole in the ground, which was made hot for its 
reception. But the feast was not yet perfect. Camel's 
milk had to be served up in a large wooden bowl, and 
even at the present time milk forms a very consider- 
able portion of the Arab diet. 

The Patriarch's meat was most probably prepared 
with milk ; and it is customary now, in that country, 
to pass round the milk after a meal, as we pass round 
the bottle of wine after a dinner. Not only is butter- 
milk common among them, but they mix coagulated 
sour milk with water, and esteem it a pleasant beve- 
rage. 
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The milk of sheep and goats is greatly preferred to 
cow's milk ; but I am not surprised at this, for in the 
East cows are generally lean and miserable, and very 
unlike the well-conditioned animals of our English 
farms. 

Butter, we are told, was set before the angels ; in- 
deed, the festival would have been considered imper- 
fect if the meat had not been made to swim in butter. 
The Arabs at this time swallow large quantities of 
butter alone, either solid or in a liquid state. 

Biirckhardt mentions that those who can afford 
such a luxury swallow, every morning, a large cup- 
ful of butter before breakfast, and even snuff a good 
quantity up their nose. Some tribes welcome a guest 
by pouring a cup of melted butter on his head. Our 
way, of spreading butter upon bread, seems the 
height of absurdity to them, and indeed to other 
Asiatics. 

I can in imagination see the repast all made ready, 
whilst the venerable Patriarch stands before his guests 
under the tree, as they partake of his hospitality. 

He did not offer to join them in the meal, for he 
had recognised their high and holy nature ; and in all 
the grandeur of unaffected humility he stood by, 
— weakness before strength, mortal dust and ashes 
before the heavenly, the divine. 

And the angels asked for Sarai, who was in the 
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tent, and she, too, stood before them ; and the Lord, 
through these His ministers,* renewed His promise to 
the Patriarch, and said that Sarai should have a child. 

Sarai could hardly persuade herself that now, in 
the evening of life, standing, as it were, on the thres- 
hold of eternity, she should be a rejoicing mother. 
Such happiness she could well believe was for the 
young, the strong, those who were looking forward to 
many bright years of maternal gladness ; but for her, 
with the sun of her life setting, ah, how could it be ? 
Only, Sarai, because God had promised. " Is anything 
too hard for me P " saith the Lord '^ Have I said, and 
shall I not do it ? Have I promised, and shall I not 
make it good ?" 

How much comfort there is in this declaration ! 
Oh, believe it, dear children, and act upon it. Nothing 
is too hard for your God to bring about. He has 
promised to be found of you, if you seek Him, and to 
preservjB you unto His heavenly kingdom; and if, 
from this angel visit, you get a clearer insight into 
God's faithfulness and His watchful, forbearing love, 
then the simple story of the Patriarch's feast will not 
have been told in vain. 

The holy visitors then went on to Sodom and 
Gomorrah, the cities of the plain where Lot dwelt, 

* Some have supposed that the Angel of the Coyenant, the Lord 
himself, was one of these. 
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and the Lord revealed to His Berrant Abraham that, 
on account of the grieToua wickedness of those towns, 
He was sending His messengers there, in order to 
destroy them. 

That holy and intimate communion between the 
Patriarch and His Maker was kept up through all 
the varying circumstances of life. Q-od was dealing 
with him as His friend ; and now He said, " Shall I 
hide from Abraham the thing which I do ? " 

And Abraham pleaded boldly with His Divine 
Master for the human creatures in those guilty 
towns. The righteous were mixed up with the 
wicked, he said, and must they. His faithful servants, 
suffer with the rebellious, the guilty ? 

"Shall not the Judge of all the earth do right?" Oh 
yes, the high and holy ways of the Lord must be pure 
and wise and good. Abraham was not dealing with 
a capricious ruler, dependent upon no principle, 
carrying out no plan. God's will was righteous, yet 
he would plead with the Most High ; and I am 
anxious, dear children, that you should pay particular 
attention to this part of the Patriarch's story, because 
it throws a beautiful light on the dark and doleful idea 
that fate is inexorable, and softens the dismal motto 
that " what must be must." It lets in hope, the 
sweet hope of mercy, through a clear and radiant 
portal ; for we see how the Almighty suffered His 
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servant Abraham to plead with Him, how God listened 
to his request, and promised if but ten righteous were 
there to spare the cities. 

And shall not we, dear children, in these brighter 
times, under the glaring light of the gospel covenant, 
plead with the Lord to turn away His anger from us P 
Oh, blessed for ever be His glorious name, that even 
closer and more stedfast than Abraham's may be our 
covenant with Him. W^e may approach Him at any 
time and in'^any place, boldly and hopefully, through 
Jesus, the crucified Jesus, the Son of His love ; He 
who presents our every prayer to the Pather, who 
intercedes for us, and pleads for us in the courts of 
the Most High. 

Very beautiful was the friendship existing between 
Abraham and his Maker, which we can trace at every 
step of his pilgrimage ; but the revelation of all this 
communion is of no import at all to you, dear children, 
unless it lead you to remember, that the same holy 
intercourse is open to you — partakers of the new and 
better covenant ; that through Christ you can draw 
near to your Father, G-od ; so near that from His own 
lips you shall hear the words, " Henceforth, I call you 
not servants, but I have called you friends." 

Oh, seek to walk with your Saviour! Ask daily 
strength for your mortal weakness, daily pardon for 
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your sins, daily guidance, daily protection ; and then, 
you too, dear children — thus living, thus walking 
under heavenly influence, in the highest and holiest 
sense of the word — will be the friends of God. 



VIII. 

The angels are sitting at the gate of Sodom. Night 
hung low, but starry, over the town; and Lot came 
forward to meet the celestial visitors. 

He took them into his house ; and, according to the 
Oriental custom which I have before described, he 
washed their feet and set a feast before them. 

There is something in the idea of that simple 
patriarchal hospitality, which makes one's heart grow 
warm. I can fancy I see those guests enjoying the 
liberal meat, and eating the unleavened bread, with 
thankfulness. Whilst they were thus engaged, the 
frantic mob without compassed the house, both old 
and young — all the people, from every quarter. 

They knew Lot's visitors were of a very different 
kind from themselves — holy, spiritual, and pure ; in- 
stead of earthly, sensual, and grovelling. 

Their animal and depraved natures were at once at 
war with those higher beings ; and conscience, which 
is never altogether silent in any of us, did its work in 
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their hearts, and roused up hatred and fear within 
them. 

** This one fellow came in to sojourn, and he must 
needs be a judge," they said. Lot went out and 
reasoned with the infuriated populace ; but the angels, 
seeing his danger, drew him in again ; and when the 
crowd made towards the entrance door, purposing by 
a rush to break it open, the heavenly messengers 
smote them with blindness, so that they wearied 
themselves to find the door. 

Oh ! many are the ways and means which Q-od uses 
for the deliverance of His servants. "When the 
drnger is very great, when earthly aid is less than 
nothing, the Holy One steps forward ; and by some 
slight putting forth of His power, the evil is subdued 
and melts away. 

Lot was a servant of Q-od, and therefore abiding 
under the shadow of His protection. " The angel of 
the Lord encompasseth round about them that fear 
Him, and delivereth them.*' 

When the angry mob was prevented by its sudden 
loss of sight from attacking the house, the angels 
reasoned with Lot, and told him to take all his family 
and all his goods from the wicked place, for that the 
Lord would destroy it. 

When Lot told his family of this command, they 
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thought he must be in jest, and they were unwilling 
to go. 

We must be careful, dear children, lest we mistake 
the forbearance of our Lord for indifference to our sin. 
Though He suffer long and is kind, though He wait to 
be gracious, though He crj after us, ** Eeturn, you 
backsliding children, and I will love you freely ; " yet, 
if we persist in our sinful course, if we will not list 
to the voice of the charmer, charm he never so wisely. 
He will, eventually, whet His sword and bend His 
bow, and we shall be overwhelmed. 

On that anxious and dreadful night, the bright 
Judean morning broke. The dews sparkled on the 
plains, and the rosy light quivered and trembled on 
the guilty city. The air was filled with odour, such 
as morning only breathes ; but judgment was on the 
very point of darkening those heavens — of blotting 
those cities from the earth. 

The angels, in their anxiety for Lot, could not 
brook his lingering. ** Arise," they said, "take thy 
wife, and thy two daughters, which are here ; lest 
thQU be consumed in the iniquity of the city.*' 

I do not know why Lot was so unwilling to leave 
the place. I dare say he had friends and relations 
there, many ties of which we know nothing ; and then 
it was the birth-place of his children— the home of 
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his happiest life. The cattle on the hills were his, the 
flocks at the waters' side were his also. 

And the Christian is now sometimes called to part 
from what is very dear to him, when his Father sees 
there is danger in the possession. 

The angels were very earnest, and they laid hold 
upon Lot's hand, and upon the hands of his wife, and 
upon the hands of his two daughters ; and through 
God's great mercy brought them forth and set them 
without the city. 

Oh ! if they had been left to themselves, lingering 
and dallying there, what would have become of them ? 
It is a precious thought, God's mercy and watchful 
care over us, even when we are heedless and unwary. 

Seeing Lot's lingering and uncertain manner, the 
angel pressed him to go forward. " Escape for thy 
life," he said; "look not behind thee, neither stay 
thou in all the plain ; escape to the mountain, lest 
thou be consumed." 

The forbearance and tenderness of our God with 
His ignorant and perverse human creatures are truly 
wonderful. , 

In Lot's troubled state of mind the journey to the 
mountains seemed appalling, and he pleaded to be 
allowed to go to Zoar, another of the cities of the 
plain, which request was kindly and considerately 
granted. 
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And then the storm hegan — earthquake and great 
tempest. The thunders rolled, the vivid lightnings 
flashed ; from the volcanic mountains still existing in 
those regions, rivers of flame rolled dovrn ; the sea, 
boiling and swelling, rose up on the land ; and early 
the next morning, when Abraham looked out on the 
plain where those cities had stood, he could see 
nothing but a mass of thick smoke rising up like the 
smoke of a furnace. sin, sin, how many fair things 
hast thou destroyed ! In league with war and death, 
still thou art devastating this world of ours ; and, 
because man will not understand, because he will not 
consider and turn from his evil ways, and seek mercy 
through Christ, thy ravages continue ; and, though 
judgment lingers long, yet it falls when we do not 
expect it, and in the scourge of war or pestUence or 
much need does its dreadful work. 

In the district of Sodom and G-omorrah there are 
many traces of volcanic action, and some craters of 
extinguished volcanoes — those very volcanoes, perhaps, 
which, at the bidding of their Creator, had poured 
forth rivers of death on the cities of the plain. 

There is a great deal of asphaltum in the Dead Sea ; 
and all that district, since the fatal overthrow of 
those cities, has worn, in a singular manner, the 
character of desolation, keeping through ages the m 
morial of God's judgment on cherished and wilful sii 
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Travellers sav there is something oppressively deso- 
late in that tract of land ; and I know that, on the 
shores of the Dead Sea scarcely a blade of grass will 
grow, and there are numerous hot springs and other 
indications of volcanic action on the shores and sand* 
banks of those mysterious waters. 

I wish I could tell you, my dear children, that all 
Lot's family escaped to Zoar ; but, alas ! Lot's wife 
was lost. There was no lack of care in the good 
providence of G-od. Oh, no ! but she would not be 
obedient to the Divine command. She was told not 
to look back, even for a moment, on the sinful place. 
I suppose she thought it could be no harm just to 
take a parting glance at the old town, at the home of 
her happy youth ; but she forgot that the Divine 
commands are never needless, that our Father requires 
us to obey Him with our whole hearts, to give our- 
selves up to Him unreservedly, and not to look back 
wistfully to the world we are leaving to follow Him. 

If you remember, Christ says, in the New Testament, 
" He that putteth his hand to the plough, and looketh 
back, is not fit for the kingdom of Gbd." 

We may look on and look upwards, but we must 
not look back. 

Lot's wife, we are told, looked back, and she became 
a pillar of salt. I do not think we are meant to under- 
stand that the human body was suddenly changed into 



THE STOET OF THE FATSIABCHS. 63 

a rock-salt statue, but that she was overwhelmed by 
the encroaching bituminous matter, and, of course, 
fixed where she stood. 

Though her body might, perhaps, have thus been 
preserved for ages, it must long since have passed 
away ; and the pillars of salt which are shown to 
travellers as being Lot's wife are so many, and so 
varying in situation, that persons have long ceased to 
be imposed on by them. 

The Orientals considered it a very unfortunate 
thing to look back when setting out upon a journey ; 
and Mr, Eoberts remarks, that " it is thought exceed- 
ingly unfortunate in Hindostan for men or women to 
look back when they leave their house. Accordingly, 
if a man goes out, and leaves something behind him 
which his wife knows he will want, she does not call 
to him to turn or look back, but takes or sends it after 
him; and if some great emergency obliges him to 
look back, he will not then proceed on the business 
he was about to transact." 

An old servant of ours in the country had certainly 
something of this feeling about her, for if ever I 
returned, even from the entrance-door, for my parasol 
or little basket, " I am so sorry," she would exclaim, 
with a knowing shake of her head ; " you will not be 
happy and prosperous to-day." 

After all, Lot went to the mountains ; for he did 
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not feel secure at Zoar ; and he dwelt there in a cavei 
with his two daughters. 

I dare say, he knew all that mountain-land very 
well. It abounded in caves of vast extent ; and caves 
were then, and indeed for many ages after, often re- 
sorted to as places of residence. 

They could easily be secured against invasion. No 
buttressed walls were necessary ; the strength of the 
earth surrounded them ; and no doubt Abraham and 
Lot, during their shepherd life, had used them as 
places of shelter for their flocks and herds. 

It was very customary to flee to the mountains in 
time of danger, and to take as much property and 
cattle as could be conveyed to them. So Lot and his 
daughters dwelt securely in the cave, in the secret 
place of the Most High, till the danger was over- 
past. 

IX. 

Tou must now, my dear children, follow Abraham 
to Gerar, to which place he journeyed vdth Sarai his 
wife. It was a city in the south of Palestine, nine 
miles west of Beersheba ; and in that straightfor- 
wardness which, like a bold line of light, runs 
throughout the Scripture narrative, we are told how 
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Abraham again deviated from the high integrity of 
his general character. 

I am glad the Scripture record is so faithful ; for 
the story would lose much of its simple beauty if it 
were less true to nature, and the record of those far 
times would be utterly deprived of its usefulness if 
it represented the Patriarchs only as prodigies and 
heroes. 

No ; they were men with passions like ours, with 
our faults and failings and weaknesses, strengthened 
as we are — strengthened by God, and safe only as 
they abode under the shadow of the Most High. 

All that shone out in their character, great or 
noble or spiritual, they derived through their commu- 
nion with the Sinless, the Divine. 

When they erred, GK>d reasoned with them as friend 
with friend. 

There was no heavenly gift imparted to them which 
you, dear children, shall not receive if you ask it in the 
name of Jesus ; and happy will be your early years, 
and blest your manhood, and serene your old age, if 
you walk as Abraham walked, in the light of the 
Gl-reat Eternal. 

But I must go on with my story. In a certain 
sense it was indeed true that Sarah was Abraham's 
sister, for they had the same fEither ; and marriages 

v 
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between brothers and sisters were necessary in those 
early times. It was a practice long continued among 
the Hebrews ; for although marriages with half-sisters 
were forbidden by the law of Moses, yet it was long 
customary among them to marry the widow of the 
deceased brother, in order to keep up the property in 
the same tribe. 

Therefore Abraham, not wishing the king of Oterar 
to know that this beautiful woman (for she was 
beautiful even in her old age) was his wife, made use 
of this subterfuge ; for without actual falsehood he 
could say, " She is my sister." 

But G-od told Abimelech in a dream, that he must 
not take her to wife, because she belonged to Abraham, 
and he moreover told him to send away the Patriarch 
and his wife. 

He did not blame Abimelech, because he knew he 
had been deceived, and that he had acted in the in- 
tegrity of his heart. 

Abimelech asked Abraham in what way he had 
offended him, that thus he had been on the point of 
bringing on him and his kingdom the great sin of 
taking another man's wife as his own. It was only 
through God's great and watchful mercy, that the 
4ing had been preserved from such a transgression. 

And then Abraham ingenuously confessed hia want 
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of confidence in G-od. He told Abimelecb that he 
had said to himself, " Surely the fear of God is not in 
this place, and they will slay me for my wife's sake.*' 
He into whose daily life was woven trust and con- 
fidence — could not he leave events to G-od, and walk 
steadily on in the path of duty P 

I feel, as I set before you Abraham's life, that I 
would willingly omit this instance of deceptive con- 
duet. But it must not be ; and there is a lesson for 
you and for me, dear children, in the record. 

We may be under our Father's influence and gra- 
cious guidance; but whenever we cease to look to 
Him, and turn our glance on ourselves, all will be 
confusion, trouble, and fear. 

Oh ! when we come forth from the shelter of the 
great Eock, which is Christ, we no longer hear the 
soothing words, " Let not your heart be troubled." 

That high principle, that clear and honest walking, 
which marks every true Christian, will leave us when 
we forsake the path of duty for that of our own de- 
vices ; and, as I have told you before, it was only 
when Abraham trusted implicitly in the God of his 
fathers, throwing all dark apprehensions aside, and 
walking on manfully in the path of integrity, that he 
shone out in such genuine nobility of character among 
the sons of men. 
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And now He who is ever faithful to His promises, 
gave Sarah a son in her old age, and the child was 
called Isaac. 

I can imagine how the grateful parents received 
him as a special boon from God. They knew that 
every good and perfect gift invariably came from Him, 
but in this dear babe they seemed particularly to 
recognise their Father's gracious purpose ; they felt 
that through him all families of the earth were to be 
blessed. 

I think it must have been at this time, as the child 
of promise slept on his mother's bosom, that to Abra- 
ham's mind was presented, as far off and down the long 
vista of years, the coming of the Messiah. I think it 
must have been then he saw the Saviour's day and 
was glad. 

Then, as the infant slept, he mused on the faithful- 
ness of the Lord, and I can understand how this 
wavering, uncertain human life of ours seemed to grow 
firm and stable round the old Patriarch, as he felt by 
this sign and token, by the babe that lay smiling 
before him, that the Invisible was very near him, his 
Almighty Counsellor and Friend. 

And with that new-bom infant you are more closely 
connected, dear children, than you imagine. 

It would be of little use to you to read the story of 
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tbe Patriarchs if you read it only as an interesting tale 
of the world's early morning : you must remember that 
you are united to it through its revelation of the 
Divine faithfulness ; that you may take from it courage 
and strength by the recollection that the God of your 
fathers is still unchangeably the same ; and that He 
will be as true to you as He was to Abraham. 

'From the babe Isaac proceeded that line from 
which the holy Christ was born. Tes, through many 
long generations you can trace the human lineage of 
the blessed Saviour, when a covenant deeper and more 
sacred than that which the Almighty made with 
Abraham was entered into — a covenant ordered in all 
things and sure, by which guilty man, through the full 
and perfect atonement of Christ the Son of" G-od, is 
pardoned and presented faultless before the Father. 

Can you not see now, children, why God said 
that through Abraham's seed all the nations of the 
earth were to be blessed ? Did not the glad tidings 
of salvation through Christ Jesus spread far and wide 
over every century as it passed by ? and are we not 
still looking forward to the complete fulfilment of that 
promise to the blessed time (not, I think, very far 
distant) when the knowledge of the Lord shall cover 
the earth as the waters cover the sea ? And are not 
the nations blessed in such knowledge as this ? 
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I am persuaded that the lives of the Patriarchs are 
of the greatest importance to us ; the record is left to 
us not Yaguelj and accidentally, but with a great and 
spiritual purpose, that we may learn from it how our 
fathers lived in daily and close alliance with the G-reat 
Eternal, and how through this strengthening inter- 
course they obtained promises, and gained the victory 
over sorrow, care, and temptation. 

But with the great faith of those days, perhaps you 
are asking, children, what have we to do P It was a 
glorious thing, you say, that promise to Abraham, so 
truly fulfilled; but from the communion with the 
Most High which the Patriarchs enjoyed, from the 
peculiar blessings of that time, we are separated by 
the gulf of years. 

Oh, it is not so, dear children ! Very near to you 
is the faithful G-od who stood by his servant Abraham ; 
that same Jesus, the holy child of promise who ascended 
on high, sends His Spirit to be with you, to dwell in 
the heart of the lowliest and youngest among you, to 
give you wisdom and strength and goodness, and to 
fit you for the duties, the sorrows, and the joys of life. 
Not more tender and faithful was the Almighty's care 
of the hoary Abraham than of the infant Isaac, and 
He who gathers the lambs in His arms waits to be 
gracious even to you, dear children, — to be your 
Father, Ouide, and Friend. 



v< 
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I wish you to learn to look at that fact as intimately 
connected with your present life ; I wish you to take 
your fears, and your weaknesses, and your sins as 
Abraham did, to your heavenly Father. Then shall 
strength and happiness be shed on your morning life, 
and the record of the Patriarchs, with the shoals on 
which they struck, the tempests through which they 
struggled, and the temptations to which they were 
exposed, shall be to you an invigorating revelation — 
a firesh air from the morning of our world. 

"And the child Isaac grew, and was weaned ;" and 
on the day of weaning we are told a great feast was 
made. 

Though Abraham and Sarah had lived in holy love 
together, I think Sarah must sometimes have felt very 
lonely without any children to rise up around her and 
call her blessed. But though the mercy had tarried 
long, G-od remembered her at last. The whole aspect 
of her household was changed, and the music of child- 
hood's glad laughter echoed through the tent. 

In ancient times children were seldom weaned till 
they were three years old, and the same practice is 
continued among the Hindoos and Persians ; they also 
make a great feast, of which the child itself partakes. 

But amidst all the holy and happy feelings i^ 
Sarah's heart, there were some of a discomposing ai 
uncomfortable nature. 
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I liave before endeavoured to impress on your 
minds that the people of those early times were not 
perfect. They are brought before us with all their 
faults, — faults incident to the place, the time, and the 
circumstances in which they lived. 

Abraham sometimes swerved from the right way — 
indeed, always, when he forgot his Strength ; it was 
then that he lost the straightforwardness which was 
so beautiful a part of his character ; and just in the 
same way Sarah grew uncomfortable and morose, 
when she allowed the circumstances of life to stand 
between her and her G-od. 

Her irritation and fretfulness, her petulant and 
irritable manner towards Hagar, the Egyptian, made 
that more humble mother very unhappy, and caused 
the Patriarch many sorrowful hours. 

Sarah was jealous of Ishmael, Hagar's son, and in 
her vexation she said to her husband, *' Cast out this 
bondwoman and her son : for the son of this bond- 
woman shall not be heir with my son, even with 
Isaac." 

Abraham saw she was in earnest, and he felt that a 
terrible rent was made in his household peace. 

As was his custom, he took his care to Qod, and 
Qod told him to let Hagar go, that He would follow 
her and her child. 
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In spite of all Abraham's iinhappiness, I think he 
must have felt comforted after this assurance ; for 
believe me, children, when we spread our cares before 
God, be the trouble ever so great, a sweet peace 
springs up within us, a peace passing understanding. 

In the East it is always customary for the son of the 
free worn an to supersede the son of the slave, even 
though he may be bom long afterwards, and no doubt 
the birth of Isaac made a great change in Ishmael's 
condition. 

In that part of the world, at the present day, the 
children of the first, or chief wife, are far more dis- 
tinguished than those of the inferior ones. 

When at play in the same place, the children of the 
bondwoman are not allowed to approach within ten 
yards of the children of the principal wife. And 
perhaps Ishmael resented all this, and was not kindly 
in his conduct towards Isaac. 

I cannot tell exactly how it was, but I know that 
early in the morning, with a very saddened aspect, 
poor Hagar stood at the door of Abraham's tent. She 
stood there in the early morning, when the flowers are 
BO fragrant and the rosy light is so beautiful. And 
Abraham, though he quite believed that God would 
take care of Hagar, was very sorry to part from her. 
He could not let her go without anything. She and 
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lasting arms are beneath bim. The tempest may 
roar, but higher than the storm will rise the blessed 
assurance, *' Pear not, for I am with thee ; be not 
afraid, for I am thy G-od ; " and though for a while his 
sorrow maj seem of the same nature as that of other 
men, in the end all will see that an unseen arm has 
upheld him. 

Abraham could not speak when he handed Hagar 
his parting gift of bread and water — nay, he could 
not look upon her face ; but he laid his hand in silent 
blessing on the fair-haired boy at her side, and then 
he left them to their lot of loneliness. 

With a firm though somewhat slow step, and her 
eye still tearless, Hagar went on. 

Perhaps there was something of the human feeling 
of indignation and scorn, mixed with her heavenly 
trust, which made her hold her head thus proudly. 
She felt she had been very unjustly treated, and this 
made her cup of bitterness almost poison. The morn- 
ing waned into the hot noon. Asia's sun was high in 
the burning heaven, and every ray seemed fire. No 
friendly tent put forth its shelter now ; there was no 
kind home-questioning to ask Hagar why her lips 
were parched, why her cheek was pale ; but she stifled 
this regret, and went on her way tearless. Her boy 
called for water, and freely and thankfully she gave it 
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to Him from the bottle slung on her shoulder. Then 
dark, distrustful thoughts rose up in her mind, for she 
knew the desert was before her, and how could the 
rapidly decreasing supply of water be continued to 
them? 

Ah! dear children, the most faithful of God's 
servants have had seasons in their lives when 
hope was clouded— when His mercy seemed very 
far off. 

It is well for man that God does not deal with him 
according to his faithlessness, but delivers and pro- 
tects him, even when he dares to fear that the Lord's 
hand is shortened — that it cannot save. 

Hagar was certainly in one of the most trying 
conditions in which a human being could be placed ; 
with failing water, and the burning and inhospitable 
wilderness around her. 

The passing breeze is so fiery, that the cessation of 
any wind is a comfort, and all the wealth in the world 
seems nothing in comparison to a few mouthfuls of 
water. 

It was miserable work for Hagar, but it was still 
worse for her boy, — the young, the unused to suffer- 
ing, and she watched increasing on him the usual 
symptoms of thirst. His eyes became inflamed, and 
from the thickness of his speech she knew his tongue 
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was swollen. Then he complained of a hollow, moan- 
ing sound in his ears ; the palms of his hands were 
burning; his manner had something unsettled and 
strange in it, and his whole look was wild and feverish. 
It was more than she could bear, and her tears — ^tears 
that would not fall when in pride, and almost bitter- 
ness, she parted from Abraham — ^now flowed forth. 
She lifted her dying boy in her arms, and laid him 
under the shadow of a desert shrub. 

Oh, she could not see him die ; so, shrouding her 
face in her mantle, she withdrew and sat at a little 
distance from him. I dare say she called on God in 
her great sorrow ; but despair was struggling hard to 
get possession of her heart, and the sea of grief rose 
high. 

" God stay thee in thine agony, my boy; 
I cannot see thee die, I cannot brook 

Upon thy brow to look, 
And see death settle on my cradle joy. 
How have I drunk the light of thy blue eye ! 
And could I see thee die ? 

" I did not dream of this when thou wast straying, 
Like an unbound gazelle, among the flowers; 

Or whiling the soft hours 
By the rich gush of watercourses flowing, 
Then sinking weary to thy smiling sleep, 
So beautiful and deep I 
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" Oh no ! and when I watched by thee the while, 
And saw thy bright lip curling in thy dream, 

And thought of the dark stream 
In my own land of Egypt — ^the far Nile — 
How prayed I that my fitther's land may be 

A heritage for thee ! 

'* And now the grave for its cold breast hath won thee, 
And thy white delicate limbs the earth will press, 

And oh ! my last caress 
Must feel thee cold, for a chiU hand is on thee ! — 
How can I leave my boy so pillowed there 

Upon his clustering hair 1 " 

And Isbmael called on his father's Otod. Oh, 
what a blessing in that time of heavy trial, that the 
Spirit of the Lord was on the boy ! 

It was not for nothing that he had from childhood 
seen his father walking with Gbd, sanctifying the 
common events of life by prayer. 

Now that child was alone — ^for, as I have told you, 
his mother was no longer by his side — alone, and 
dying in the dreary wilderness of Paran. which includes 
all the desolate country from the southern frontier of 
Palestine to the borders of Sinai. 

When you are in sorrow or difficulty, dear children, 
think of Ishmael, and act as he did — pray. ^* Call 
upon Me in the day of trouble, and I will deliver 
thee," saith the Lord. 
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There is no situation, however dark, on which your 
Father's smile cannot shed light and hope. 

Think of Ishmael, the young boy, who, thirsty and 
fainting, cried out to the Lord, and made known unto 
Him the danger he was in. I feel sure he must have 
told Him of his mother's great distress, and with 
irresistible earnestness pleaded for consolation for 
h^r; for we are told that G-od heard the voice of the 
lad, and one of His angels* called to that suffering 
mother from heaven, addressing her in these memor- 
able words, " What aileth thee, Hagar ? fear not ! " 

Whenever I am under the shadow of a great 
sorrow, I call to mind that angel saying, ''What aileth 
thee P fear not ; " and then I remember that Hagar's 
G-od is watching over me too in the wilderness, the 
dreary wilderness of life. 

" God has heard the voice of the lad, where he 
is," the angel said to Hagar, and he bade the discon- 
solate mother hasten to her child, guiding her as she 
went onwards to a well of water, at which she eagerly 
filled the dried bottle, and taking it to her &inting 
son, bade him drink thereof. In the wilderness 
waters broke out, and streams in the desert — the 
parched ground became a pool, and the thirsty land 

• Some divines think the Angel, in this case, was the Messenger of 
the Covenant, the blessed promised Hedeemer. 
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8priDg8 of water ; for when God is our Friend, when 
we call upon Him in trouble, people, circumstances, 
have no power to harm us, — " the glorious Lord will 
be unto us a place of broad rivers and streams, and 
need and desolation will melt away when the Com- 
forter, which is the Holy Ghost, lays his peace upon 
our hearts." , 

When parents have a praying child, great indeed is 
their boon. They may have wealth, learning, and what 
the world calls position ; but what is all this compared 
with the treasure of a child walking near to God, and 
asking Christ for blessing on those to whom he owes 
his mortal existence ? 

Happy Hagar ! in that barren wilderness you were 
rich indeed. 

Your heart must have overflowed with gratitude to 
your Saviour God, as your boy drank the sparkling 
draught and was glad. 

And many I know of whom history does not speak, 
but whose record is in the great book of remem- 
brance, which will one day be read to an assembled 
world, who, calling upon God in their distress, were 
delivered as Ishmael was, when the fountain of human 
means was dry ; for I do not hesitate to affirm that 
none, from the king on his throne to the humblest 
peasant drooping at the way-side, ever trusted in 
God and was confounded. 

a 
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I think both mother and child, constrained by 
mercy and goodness, must have devoted themselves 
more than ever to Him who had done so much for 
them ; and thus that desert wandering, which at first 
appeared to Hagar so sore an evil, would be converted 
into the blessing of their lives. 

And G-od was with the lad, and he grew, and dwelt 
in the wilderness, and became an archer. I am not 
surprised to hear that God was with him — He is with 
all those who seek and fear Him. 

There is no sight more lovelj than a joung child 
growing up in the fear and love of G-od, and it is im- 
possible that I can find words to express to you the 
blessedness of having Jehovah for your Priend in the 
early morning time, to know Him before sorrow has 
dimmed your smile, or weeping taken the lustre from 
your eyes. To have walked closely in happiness by 
His side, to whom in grief you turn for consolation^ 
oh, this is sweet indeed ! G-reat peace, great happi- 
ness, have such children; and should you be called 
upon, even whilst young, to pass, as Ishmael did, 
through the thirsty wilderness of trial, oh, be not 
afraid — remember Ishmael's G-od is ready to lead you 
to heavenly waters of consolation. 

Ishmael remained in the wilderness, where he had 
suffered so much; but it had lost all character of gloom 
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to him, for God was with him — ^instead of the thorn 
came up the fir-tree, instead of the briar the myrtle- 
tree. G-od was his shelter from the heat and the sand- 
storm ; He was his strength and shield. Wild and wan- 
dering as was his life, the unseen Guide was with him ; 
and when sorrow and sadness overtook him, you may 
be sure that angel messengers were sent to whisper 
to him, '* Fear not." 

No doubt he had often discouragement and conflict, 
but over all difficulties rose the assurance, that his 
Father was righteous and true. The thirsty desert 
scene would never be forgotten ; and through all his 
after trials, the memory of it would hold forth the 
salvation that is in the Lord. Thus the wild man 
of the desert was more blessed in his struggles and 
necessities, than those who, in unbroken earthly 
prosperity, seek not the Patriarch's God. 

X. 

I have now to tell you how Abimelech, the king of 
Gerar, entered with Phichol,the captain of his host, into 
a covenant with Abraham. It is an interesting treaty, 
because it is the very first of which history speaks. 

They commence by reminding Abraham of his high 
character as the friend of God. 

" Therefore," Abimelech says, " as you are a man 
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blessed with such holy communion, living, as it were, 
continually in the Divine presence, swear unto me by 
God, thy faithful G-od, that thou wilt not deal falsely 
with me." 

Even the Arabs of the present day, though they 
sometimes carelessly invoke the Almighty name, yet 
shrink with horror from an oath ; and they bad rather 
lose a large sum of money than swear lightly, though 
trulv, in the name of God. 

Then Abraham told Abimelech how his servants had 
violently taken away a well of water, and they made a 
covenant together, the Patriarch giving Abimelech 
seven ewe lambs, that the well was to be Abraham's 
because he had dug it. 

I must explain to you, children, how at that early 
time, if a man dug a well in the wide desert, it 
became his property, and he could leave it to his 
heirs ; but if he let it get out of repair, and remain 
in a useless state, he lost all right to it ; and it was 
legal, under such circumstances, that another should 
take it, and if he restored it to a good condition, it 
became as much his property as if it had been that 
of the man who first dug it. 

"Wells were of great consequence in those early 
ages, among people who sojourned on the very bor- 
ders of the arid Eastern plains. All the land around, 
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in itself so useless, became available for cultivation 
when irrigated by the waters from a well. 

In Persia, at the present time, the uncultivated 
lands are called G-od's lands, and yet are considered, 
in a vague sort of way, the property of the king; but 
the moment any one irrigates or waters any portion of 
the thirsty soil, it becomes individually and entirely his 
own ; and I can well understand why the herdsmen 
of Abimelech were so unwilling to give up any of the 
land around to Abraham, and how they took the well 
from him, lest he should claim his right to the well- 
diggers' portion of the soil. 

Abimelech seemed very willing to settle the matter 
peacefully with Abraham, and they both of them, as 
I have told you, swore together, and the Patriarch 
was left in quiet possession of the well. 

Then they planted a grove in Beer-sheba, which 
name signifies " The well of the oath." 

Beer-sheba lay at the south of Palestine, out of the 
common track of travellers, so that it remained undis- 
covered in its hiding-place for ages ; and it was Pro- 
fessor Robinson who, some few years ago, had the 
honour of discovering that ancient city. 

On the banks of the wide torrent were two deep 
circular wells, and they were surrounded by stone 
troughs. 
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No doubt these were the viery wells that Abraham 
had dug; and though the Patriarchs, with their flocks 
and herds, had long passed away from the land, still 
the old wells there took one back into the far past, to 
the time when G-od and His holy angels came in 
daily visits of mercy to the sons of men. 

It may be, dear children, though you have never 
visited Palestine, that in your heart's land you have 
some memorials of communings with your heavenly 
Father, of blessings received from Him : it may be 
that memory has there its wells of consolation, 
whence you drew freely of the waters of life; and 
again I must impress upon your minds, that just as 
closely as the Patriarch walked with God, so may you, 
so must you, if you would sit down with Abraham, 
Isaac, and Jacob in the kingdom of heaven. 

You have gone with me, children, through many 
a scene of the Patriarch's life ; you have marked him 
withstanding danger and braving trial under the 
protecting shadow of the Most High ; and I hope 
you have learned that the Lord gives strength to His 
people, and that, with His precious gift of faith in 
our hearts, life wears a cheerful and hopeful aspect. 

Abraham's faith is now put to a very severe test, 
for it touches the darling object of his love, the child 
of his old age, the joy of his home, the bright star of 
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his declining years. Yes, G-od called on his faithful 
servant and friend to give up Isaac the beloved. 

Oh I it was a bitter sacrifice; and I know his aged 
cheek grew pale, and that his quivering lip could 
scarcely breathe the words, " Thy will be done." 

There is something in the record of Abraham's 
conduct at this time, whilst it is intensely thrilling, yet 
infinitely beautiful and unspeakably encouraging ; for 
never was meek and holy obedience more unre- 
servedly given to the Divine command, and never did 
the star of faith grow brighter in mortal heart, than 
in the Patriarch's on the present occasion. 

"Willingly the old man would have given up his 
feeble, tottering life for his child ; but this was not to 
be. " Take now thy son," said the Eternal, " thine 
only son Isaac, whom thou lovest." You see God 
knew all the tender and peculiar afiection the father 
felt for that son, and mentions it even whilst giving 
the trying command — " Take now thy son, whom thou 
lovest, and get thee into the land of Moriah ; and 
offer him there for a burnt offering upon one of the 
mountains which I will tell thee of." 

Sometimes our Father calls His children to scenes 
of anguish, but He is Father still. He does so to 
discover, as it were, the strength of our faith ; for if it 
stand the trial, it becomes more precious in His sight 
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than gold which perisheth ; yes, He tries it with fire, 
that it may be found to praise, and honour, and glory, 
at the appearing of Jesus Christ. 

When all is bright and fair, we scarcely know what 
manner of spirit we are of; neither do we know, when 
our path has only been through sunshine, how bright 
the consolations reserved for the patient and truthful 
sufferer. 

Were it possible for a man to have lived only in 
the daylight, what would be his surprise to find him« 
self for the first time enwrapped in darkness. Me* 
thinks he would be bewildered and oppressed, till, 
looking upwards, he saw the starry heavens above 
him. 

" My ^Father has been thoughtful for the hour of 
darkness," I think he would exclaim, "and has 
lighted up the shadowy expanse with a golden glory, 
giving a tenderness and depth of beauty to night, 
which causes it, though without the brilliancy of day, 
to be no less lovely in its kind." 

And thus it is, dear children, when the Christian 
is plunged in trial. It is dark, and he is dismayed ; 
but he looks upward, he looks heavenward, and the 
promises of his G-od shine on him like the stars of 
heaven — the consolations of the Saviour's grace 
abound, and he finds that the night of weeping haa 
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a beauty peculiarly its own — a glory which shines not 
on'the prosperous day. 

It was a fearful trial to the old man, that call thus 
to give up his darling child; it was the bitterest 
discipline of his whole life, and at first it seemed as 
if night had forgotten her stars. 

And how did he meet his Master's command P 
Just as I should have expected any one to meet it 
living as near to G-od as he did. 

No murmur, no hesitation ; feeling the trial deeply 
yet strong in faith, he prepared for the terrible duty. 

Early the next morning he saddled his ass, and 
taking two of his young men with him, and the fire 
and the wood for the sacrifice, and the dear child 
so tenderly beloved, he sets off to the place of which 
God had told him. 

It seems strange to us that fire should thus be 
taken from one place to another; but we must 
remember that in those early times they had not the 
igniting apparatus that we now have; and besides, 
it was then a very general custom to carry fire about 
in vessels for various purposes, and the Orientals of 
the present time constantly carry about with them 
embers to kindle fires. 

Onwards they went, the Patriarch, his servants, 
and his boy, out into the early morning, and the 
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clouds were just beginning to put on their robes of 
purple and gold to welcome tbeir sovereign the sun. 

Nature was very beautiful. The gentle wind, the 
sleeping waters, the whispering leaves — all spoke of 
their Creator and G-od, infinite in goodness and bound- 
less in love. 

. I believe that Abraham recognised Him as such 
even then, with the agonising duty before him — even 
then, when he could not see the mercy interwoven 
with the dark and stormy providence. 

Who is there among you that walketh in darkness, 
and hath no light P Let him trust in the name of the 
Lord, and stay himself upon his G-od. 

And Abraham did so. The hallowed hour of 
morning prayer stole on,*^and the Patriarch, with his 
head uncovered, poured forth his soul to God. 

I am sure that an increase of strength and faith was 
given in answer to that prayer ; and though the old 
man's steps were not so firm as usual, though the 
presence of a grave and stem sorrow could be seen 
on his brow and in his whole mien, yet resignation 
was there too in his uplifted glance, and you could 
recognise no ordinary faith in the composure of his 
manner ; for how could he thus have gone on his way, 
if he had not held to his heart, so to speak, the sub- 
stance of things hoped for — the vivid realization of 
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that eternal life, over which Death holds no power ? 
He knew, too, that God was ahle to raise up Isaac 
even from the dead. (Heb. xi. 19.) 

I can picture to myself the old man thus sustained, 
walking on as morning deepened into day— fragrant 
and sunny day. 

Isaac, the beloved child, knew not of the intended 
sacrifice, for his father had not told him, and so he 
went on, carelessly and happily. The gladness of 
youth was on him ; and the beautiful light, the balm- 
breathing flowers, the glancing butterflies, all wore 
for him the brightness they ever wear for the young. 

I suppose Abraham did not like to chase from his 
young heart the spirit of joy. Quite soon enough 
he would learn the fearful death that awaited him. 
No doubt his very laughter was bitterness unspeak- 
able to Abraham. 

The boy did not notice his father's depression, but 
he grew weary as the heat became intense, and 
drooped as the water-lily droops when its life- stream 
is shrinking, for the burden and heat of the day were 
in themselves almost too much for the child. 

Perhaps you are inclined to say, " But how could 
the old man bear up ? how could he hold on his way 
with this great swelling sorrow at his heart ? " Hr 
never could have gone through the journey at such 
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time if the Everlasting anns had not encircled him, 
making his strength equal to his day. 

And Abraham's God never will put upon you or 
upon me, dear children, more than we are able to 
bear ; if we live near Him as Abraham did, in meek 
submission and holy trust, when He sends the sorrow 
He will send strength and patience too. 

It seems to me as if the father's feelings must have 
been wrought to the highest pitch when Isaac, in his 
unconsciousness, and seeing the preparation for 
sacrifice, exclaimed, " Behold the fire and the wood, 
but where is the lamb for a burnt offering ? '* 

Never did faith shine out more beautifully than in 
the old man's confiding answer : " My son, G-od will 
provide him a lamb for a burnt offering." 

They arrive at the place of sacrifice ; and so, with 
a clinging trust to the mercy of the Most High, 
which I can hardly explain in words, a hidden per- 
suasion that even at the very last moment the Lord 
would provide, he proceeded to obey the command of 
his great Master, and binding the startled Isaac, held 
in his hand the knife to slay his child. 

Oh, who, even in the deepest extremity of sorrow, 
ever trusted in Him and was confounded ? 

" The angel of the Lord called unto Abraham out of 
heaven, and said, Abraham, Abraham: and he said, 
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Here am I. And he said. Lay not thine hand upon 
the lad, neither do thou any thing unto him: for 
now I know that thou fearest God, seeing thou hast 
not withheld thy son, thine only son, from me." 

What must have been the Fatriarch^s feelings at 
that time ! 

Answers many be had had to prayer ; rich mercies 
strewn on his way ; but, oh ! this was the crowning 
blessing which the Most High had set upon his faith. 

Methinks he must have exclaimed to his dear 
child, as the Holy Christ exclaimed at a later day: 
** Said I not unto thee, that if thou wouldest believe, 
thou shouldest see the glory of God ? " I know the 
language of his heart was, " I will love thee, O Lord, 
my strength. The Lord is my rock and my fortress, 
and my deliverer ; my God, my strength, in whom I 
will trust ; my buckler, the horn of my salvation, and 
my high tower." 

I can imagine the holy joy in the Patriarch's coun- 
tenance, as, looking up, he saw a ram caught in the 
thicket by the horns. Gratefully, as you may sup- 
pose, he came forward and took the little animal, and 
offered it up as a burnt-offering instead of his son. 

I can understand how at that moment the feelings 
of parent and child were too deep for utterance, and 
how tears at that time were the expression of thank- 
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fulness. But they grew calmer, and the homeward 
walk was glad. What renewed strength Abraham 
felt in every step ! He knew well enough before that 
God was faithful, but now a sense of his Father's 
tender, sympathising love filled his heart ; and he rose 
on the wings of a rejoicing faith, above all the cares 
and anxieties of his life, into the very presence of 
his Maker. He felt that hit^ gracious Lord exercised 
no arbitrary and unjust rule over him ; that with the 
severest discipline mingled a Father's concern for his 
soul's welfare ; and a still small voice kept up the 
holy whisper within him : " Whom the Lord loveth 
He chasteneth, and scourgeth every son whom He 
receiveth." 

And now let us ask ourselves, dear children, what 
we have to do with this beautiful record of the 
Patriarch's trust and God's mercy. It is set before 
us that we may learn how precious in the sight of the 
Eternal is the trial of our faith ; that we may re- 
member how much blessing lies wrapped in the dark 
mantle of affliction ; but to bring this lesson home to 
our hearts, we must remember, that He who made 
the old covenant with the fathers of the human race 
is still the same, unchangeable in goodness and in 
truth ; that this same God, when we pass through 
the waters of trial, will be with us, if we call upon 
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Him, as He was with Abraham ; and that, however 
deep the sorrow, even though our faith be wavering 
and imperfect, the blessing, though it tarry, will 
surely come at last. 

Oh, let us pray that our hearts may be made more 
simple, more holy, more trustful, by our Father's dis- 
cipline, so that we may be able in all sincerity to say, 
*' There has no temptation taken us but such as is 
common to man, and G-od is faithful, who will not 
suffer us to be tempted above that we are able, but 
will with the temptation also make a way to escape, 
that we may be able to bear it." 

And you may depend upon it, the trial of that 
never-to-be-forgotten morning was not lost upon the 
child Isaac. All through his life he would remember 
that day's journey, and his father's holy trust, from 
which the place afterwards took its name — Jehovah- 
jireh, "The Lord will provide." 

When, from the dimness of sorrow, you cannot see 
the way before you, then trust implicitly in Abraham's 
God. Though all the world be false around you, 
remember He is true, unchangeably true. When it 
seems to you, that, by keeping in the path of duty, 
you are keeping in the path of sorrow — that, by 
obeying the commands of G-od, you are rending the 
dearest ties of your heart asunder, oh fear not, — that 
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difficult way is the only way to lead you to true hap- 
piness — good will spring out of that which seems to 
you only evil ; and in the depth of ycur anguish God, 
even your own God, will provide for you consolation 
and relief. 

XI. 

And then Sarah, the aged Sarah, died. In faith 
and trust she departed, and in holy confidence 
Abraham gave her up to the eternal keeping of his 
Father's God. 

She died at Hebron, of which place I have before 
spoken to you, and Abraham came to mourn for her 
and to weep for her. 

It was the custom at that time to wail and lament 
at the door of the tent in which the dead body lay. 
It is probable that Abraham was not with Sarah 
when she died, but that as soon as he heard the sad 
news he hastened to the tent, mourned at the door, 
and thus paid the last sad tribute of affectionate 
regard. 

Then Abraham bought of Ephron the Hittite the 
field of Machpelah, where there was a cave in which 
he could bury his dead. 

Abraham appears to have wished only to purchase 
the cave ; but Ephron, with a seeming indifference as 



THE STOBY OP THE PXTBIABOHS. 97 

to the money he received, pressed upon him the field 
also, which the Patriarch purchased. 

Dr. Kitto, with regard to tliis bargain, observes, 
" We are not surprised that Ephron's respectful and 
seemingly liberal consent has been beheld favourably 
in Europe ; for only one who has been in the East can 
properly appreciate the rich orientalism it exhibits. 
When you enter the house of a Persian, he tells 
you that he is your slave; that everything you see 
around you is yours, and not only these, but he 
assures you that his horses, his equipages, his very 
clothing, are all at your service. He does not mean 
one word that he says, nor does he expect you to 
believe him. And it is not only those who are rich, 
and possessed of the things they thus unscrupulously 
offer you, who adopt this conventional form of speech : 
the meanest artisan will place the whole city of 
Shiraz at your disposal. And after all they mean no 
more than we do when at the end of a letter of busi- 
ness we put * your obedient, humble servant,' to one 
whom, perhaps, we have never dreamed of aiding or 
serving in any way. But," continues Dr. Kitto, " it 
often happens, if the stranger be a person of wealth 
or influence, the man is really anxious to force upon 
his acceptance any article he happens to admire, or 
expresses a wish to purchase ; if the stranger be in- 

H 
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considerate enough to accept it, it will not be long 
before he discovers that by this act he is considered 
to have given the person a claim either upon his good 
offices and favour, or for a present of much more than 
equal value in return." 

I can therefore quite comprehend why Ephron 
said, '^ The field give I thee, and the cave that is 
therein, I give it thee ; in the presence of the sons of 
my people give I it thee." And it became the burying- 
ground of the Patriarchs from that time; for ''Abraham 
hearkened unto Ephron," and although he had spoken 
so slightingly about the hundred shekels of silver, 
Abraham understood him thoroughly, and weighed 
out the money at once to him for the field. 

From the very earliest times it was a custom in the 
East to bury the dead in mountain caves, and the 
southern parts of Palestine abound with these natural 
vaults. 

"Wealthy families, when they could not meet with 
these caves, hewed sepulchres in the rock ; but in the 
field of Machpelah, the dark mountain cave was ready 
to receive Sarah into its silence and shadows. 

These caves near Hebron are shown still, but a 
Gentile has great difficulty in getting a sight of 
them. 

You are not allowed to approach very near. There 
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is a hole in a thick wall, through which, if you peep, 
you can discern the tremulous light of a small lamp : 
this hums at a very ancient iron door, within which, 
in the old caves, are the tombs of the world's ancient 
fathers. 

After Sarah's death Abraham began to tliink about 
the marriage of his son Isaac; and the old man 
consulted with his steward Eliezer, his tried and 
faithful servant, who was, indeed, admitted to the 
companionship of friend, and ruled over all that his 
master had. 

And Abraham said unto him, *' Put, I pray thee, 
thy hand under my thigh " (this was a usage required 
at that time by any one taking an oath) : '^ and I will 
make thee swear by the Lord, the G-od of heaven, and 
the G-od of the earth, that thou shalt not take a wife 
unto my son of the daughters of the Canaanites, among 
whom I dwell : but thou shalt go unto my country, 
and to my kindred, and take a wife unto my son 
Isaac." 

At that time the marriages of children were left 
entirely in the hands of their parents, and arranged 
altogether by them, with a degree of disregard to 
the feelings of the younger parties it is difficult to; 
imderstand. 

Abraham, however, told his servant that, if the 
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woujan he chose for Isaac should be unwilling to 
accompany him home, he would be at once released 
from his oath. 

As I read on, dear children, a beautiful light 
breaks in on the story — I see it was not only in 
sorrow and peril that the Patriarchs trusted the God 
of their fathers : the daily and common events of life 
were sanctified by being spread out before Him, and 
no undertaking was too small or too insignificant for 
them to crave a blessing on it. 

Abraham was anxious to secure the marriage of his 
son to a woman of his own clan or family ; and this 
desire increased as the surrounding nations departed 
from the pure worship of the God he so closely 
walked with. 

Eliezer set off on his mission with a beautiful reli- 
ance on his master's God ; and he made his camels 
kneel down at a well without the city, the city of 
Nahor, in Mesopotamia, in the golden evening light, 
at the very time when the young maidens came out to 
draw water. 

I can imagine how beautiful the mountains and 
the woodlands looked in the softened rays, when the 
very shadows lose their heaviness, and melt and mingle 
with the purple twilight. 

A band of young maidens advance with their jars 
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and pitchers, and some of the fairest of the daughters 
of the land are among them. 

In the beauty and grace of youth they trip lightly 
along, some laughing cheerily, and playful as the 
young fawn, for on the brows of many the impress of 
childhood still lingered. 

I have told you before that the women of the first 
families in the country, in those simple times, did not 
think it any degradation to perform useful acts of 
domestic duty ; and the business of fetching water was 
not left to slaves, but was considered a healthy and 
refreshing employment for the daughters of the 
master. 

Perhaps Eliezer felt a little uneasy as the time 
drew near when he was to choose a wife for his 
master's son, the cherished Isaac ; and yet I scarcely 
think this could have been the case, for as the troop 
of damsels approached the well, even then he poured 
out his soul in prayer. 

" O Lord God of my master Abraham," he cried, 
" I pray thee, send me good speed this day, and shew 
kindness unto my master Abraham. Behold, I stand 
here by the well of water; and the daughters of the men 
of the city come out to draw water : and let it come to 
pass, that the damsel to whom I shall say. Let down 
thy pitcher, I pray thee, that I may drink ; and she, 
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shall say, Drink, and I will give thy camels drink 
also : let the same be she that thou hast appointed for 
thy servant Isaac ; and thereby shall I know that thou 
hast shewed kindness unto my master." 

My spirit is stirred within me as I read of Eliezer's 
beautiful and simple trust, — of this acting and hoping, 
as it were, in the immediate presence of the Most 
High. He did not think the request too trivial to 
place before his God. On the marriage of his master's 
son he was convinced the blessing of the Eternal 
must descend, if it was to be anything more than a 
mere worldly contract — a dangerous and hazardous 
engagement — and I can understand how the excite- 
ment and restlessness he may have felt gave way to 
peace, when Me had thus committed his way to G-od. 

I am afraid, dear children, that very often in the 
bustle and hurry of our modem life we neglect to take 
the every-day events to our Father. 

There are, I know, stated times when your thoughts 
grow hushed and solemn, — when you think with 
reverence of the heavenly glory ; and perhaps, dear 
children, on occasions of great sorrow, for this does 
sometimes force its way into childhood's land, tramp- 
ling recklessly on the young rose-buds there ; perhaps 
at such times you pour out your trembling hearts 
before Him — and it is well, it is good that you do so. 
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But I wish to lead you, through the story of Abra- 
ham's servant, to understand, that in every circum- 
stance of your life your Saviour is ready to guide and 
bless you ; I wish to impress upon your minds that 
you lose a great deal by not placing temporal as well 
as spiritual desires under His loving direction. 

I am afraid we are all continually losing sight of 
the fact, that the smallest events of life become 
ennobled and sanctified when they are placed, so to 
speak, under the canopy of Divine shelter. Prosperity 
and peace would be much more frequent guests 
among the children of men, if they made known the 
daily petty anxieties, as well as the heavy cares, to 
God. 

But I must take you back with me to the well, 
where, at the pleasant evening-tide, the young maidens 
are hastening with jars and pitchers to the sparkling 
fount. 

Sebekah, Bethuel's daughter, is foremost among 
them, with her water-jar on her shoulder. It was 
only those of high caste who thus carried the pitcher ; 
most of the maidens bore them on their heads. 

Very beautiful Eebekah was to look upon: with 
graceful ease she stoops to fill her pitcher. Most 
probably this well had a descending staircase, and as 
she came up the steps Eliezer ran to meet her, and 
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aeked her if she would allow him to drink a little 
water from her pitcher. 

There, iu the beautiful evening light, she stood, 
and in half-bashful courtesj replied, ''Drink, my 
lord ; " then, letting down her pitcher into his hands, 
she let him drink. 

She had learned to think of others, and now in the 
sweet spirit of unselfishness, which in every age and 
every nation has given its own peculiar beauty to 
woman's character, instead of sullenly begrudging the 
time it had taken her to give water to a stranger, she 
extends her hospitality, and says, *' I vrill draw water 
for thy camels also, until they have done drinking." 

You do not, I am sure, dear children, forget the 
servant's prayer; and as the maiden emptied her 
pitcher into the trough and ran back to the weU for 
more water, Eliezer wondering at her, held his peace, 
" to wit whether the Lord had made his journey pros- 
perous or not." 

There were, no doubt, some troughs near all those 
ancient wells, as the cattle would not be able to reach 
the deep water. As soon as Bebekah had finished her 
care of the camels, the servant gave her a golden ear- 
ring of half a shekel weight, which, in the marginal 
reading is rendered, " a jewel for the face ; " and as she 
never would have worn one earring, I think it ex« 
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oeedingly probable that this omament was one of those 
nose-rings, a customary decoration among Eastern 
women from the most ancient times. 

It is a thin circular plate of gold, attached to the 
side of the nose ; and in accordance with the decora- 
tioBs of those times, he gave her also some heavy 
and remarkable bracelets, the fashion of which is to 
this day preserved in the East. 

Dr. Kitto observes, " The weight which a woman 
carries on her arm, is, however, not to be estimated by 
that of a single pair of bracelets, for no woman who 
can possibly get more is contented with one pair. 
It is not unusual to see five or six bracelets on the 
same arm, coveridg it from the wrist nearly to the 
elbow. These and their other ornaments form the 
sole wealth of the bulk of the women, and they are 
anxious on all occasions to accumulate it, and loth to 
part from it. Hence, on a comparatively poor woman, 
Uving and dressing meanly, it is not uncommon to see 
a considerable quantity of precious metal, with orna- 
ments on her head-dress, and on her arms and ankles ; 
and whatever ornaments she possesses are not trea- 
sured up to be used on great occasions, but are worn 
daily, as part of the ordinary costume. Thus she puts 
all her bracelets on her arms at once, all her anklets 
on her legs, and all her earrings in her ears. Such 
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omaments form her whole personal wealth, and on 
their value she rests her claim to permanent considera- 
tion. This is particularly the case with the Bedouin 
females, who are generally well supplied with all kinds 
of trinkets of personal ornaments ; for although the 
Arab cares little about his own dress, he is anxious to 
dress his wife as richly as possible, that honour may 
be reflected upon himself, and that his circumstances 
may be properly estimated." 

I have given you, my dear children, a long quotation 
from Dr. Kitto, because the information he gives of 
the style in which the Oriental women ornamented 
themselves seems to me so clearly to explain why 
Eliezer put the bracelets at once on the arms of the 
fair Bebekah, and why she did not treasure them up, 
as young maidens of our day generally do, wearing 
them only occasionally. 

"Whose daughter art thou?" Eliezer inquired of 
her, "tell me, 1 pray thee;" and then, encouraged 
by her gentle and smiling aspect, " Is there room in 
thy father's house," he continued, " for us to lodge 
inP" She told him that there was, and also that he 
could be provided with straw and provender for his 
cattle there. 

And then the faithful servant bowed down his head 
and worshipped the Lord. He felt that a prayer- 
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hearing and prayer-answering God was very near to 
him then — that having entirely committed the affairs 
of his master and his master's son to His keeping, the 
guidance and hlessing of the Lord would be with him 
in all he did. 

Oh, how cheering and consoling it is to feel per- 
suaded that in those events of life which are called 
secular, our Father will shed his blessing, if we commit 
our way to Him ! 

The most commonplace events of life on which 
the Lord looks take upon them a degree of importance 
which would not otherwise be theirs, and I wish you 
to bear in mind that your heavenly Father considers 
no circumstance which you lay before Him too trivial 
to be noted in the book of His remembrance, — no 
heart-ache too light for His healing touch, — no care 
too small for His alleviating love. 

Oh, fear not to carry the childish petition to this 
gracious Saviour, for even to you is the exhortation 
sent, " In everything by prayer and supplication with 
thanksgiving, let your requests be made known unto 
God." He who rolls the planets in their spheres 
stoops to count the tears of the youngest child. The 
heaviest sorrow and the slightest vexation are alike 
within the circuit of His relieving mercy ; and I trust 
Eliezer's conduct with regard to the marriage of his 
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masfcer's son, will lead you, dear children, to take the 
temporal as well as the spiritual request to that dear 
Saviour who tenderly cares for and gently sympathtises 
with the least and the lowliest of His trustful 
children. 

Eliezer explained to !Bebekah how God had led him 
to her, and she ran home and told them all of these 
things. And Laban, Bebekah's brother, came out and 
met Eliezer ; and when he saw the ornaments on bis 
sister's arm, and heard all his sister had to say, " Come 
in, thou blessed of the Lord," he exclaimed; "where- 
fore standest thou without ? for I have prepared the 
house, and room for the camels." 

The same hospitable spirit was evident in him as in 
his sister, and Eliezer must have taken as a token for 
good their favourable reception of his advances; he 
must have felt, as he accepted their kindness, that 
there were no shifting sands beneath his feet, but the 
solid rock of a Eather's love ; and I think he must have 
been ready to exclaim, as, with kind faces clustering 
round, the bountiful meal was set before him, ** O Lord 
God of hosts, blessed is the man that trusteth in tbee! " 

But Eliezer said he could not eat anything till he 
had told his errand. This is still a prevalent custom 
among Eastern nations. They will receive no kind- 
ness from you — they will not even taste your food — till 
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you have promised to grant them their request. " I 
am Abraham's servant/' he said, and then he told his 
simple story. 

It was a custom at that time, and indeed is still an 
Oriental usage, for parents to look about among their 
neighbours and acquaintance for a suitable partner for 
their child. 

At the present day, in many parts of the East, the 
young man's old nurse usualfy goes from house to 
house speaking of the merits of the master's son, and 
very often the marriage is agreed upon without any 
reference whatever to the young people themselves. ♦ 

When the servant does not give on behalf of the 
young man jewels and gold, he gives dresses and 
shawls, and domestic utensils. The girl has the power 
of refusing to marry, if she chooses, and even the 
day after the ceremony she may withdraw from her 
husband's tent to that of her father, and, being thus 
divorced, is considered a widow. 

Eliezer was not ashamed to tell Laban of his 
prayer ; he did not hesitate to own his simple trust 
in the G-od of his fathers, and to inform them how his 
very introduction into Eebekah's home had strength- 
ened his faith, and established him in the persuasion 
that his daily personal life was interwoven with the 
good providence of Qod. 
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Then as ]Rebekah*s father and brother listened to 
the tale their hearts grew warm within them, and 
they both said, " The thing proceedeth from the Lord : 
we cannot speak unto thee bad or good." 

Oh ! there are times in our lives when we feel that 
the God of wisdom and goodness is very near to us, 
so near, that we are persuaded the simplest trans- 
action of life lies under His immediate influence ; there 
are times when we know that our Father is acting for 
us, and leading us on towards the sinless landr— when 
we clearly see that every circumstance of our life, 
however unimportant it may seem to us, is so ordered 
as to work out our ultimate good; and such must 
have been Eliezer's conviction at this time. 

Many were the presents which Abraham's servants 
gave to that family, and then the gentle young Re- 
bekah left her childhood's home, her mother's tender 
care, and went with her nurse and her young sister 
to Abraham's house. 

The sweet home blessing followed her, perhaps 
through sighs and weeping : " Thou art our sister ; be 
thou the mother of thousands of millions, and let th j 
seed possess the gate of those which hate them," which 
latter clause meant, "Let thy children as a nation 
keep in subjection even superior powers." 

And Eebekah and her escort rode away on the 
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camels, followed bj Eliezer. Nothing particular hap- 
pened on their journey ; but when they approached 
Abraham's home, his son and heir, the cherished Isaac, 
was going out into the fields to meditate. 

He had been brought up in the ways of righteous- 
ness, and no doubt he had a portion of that holy 
peace in his heart, which the blessed Jesus has pro- 
mised to us, dear children, if we will follow Him. 

It was the time of the golden sunset. The mist 
and heat of the sultry mid- day had passed away ; the 
air was balm, and the winding streamlet was passing 
lazily, but sparkingly, on to the distant sea. Perhaps 
far within his heart was the image of his mother. 
From the old home love, as she sat at her tent door 
at eventide, talking to her darling boy of the better 
land, his thoughts may have gone on to her glorious 
and abiding residence in the presence of the Eternal. 

It is true there was sadness in the thought that the 
angel of death had borne her away for ever — ^that her 
place on earth would know her no more ; but he felt 
that in the immortal life, nearer than ever to the 
great Eternal, she would shine, as the stars shine, for 
ever and ever, and he grew calm and thoughtful. 

But what is this he hears — the sound of travellers, 
the muffled tread of many camels P 

He starts from his reverie. Is it a dream, a vision, 
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that passes before him ? He beholds a beaatifiil 
maiden in the veiy act of getting off her camel. She 
had seen Isaac, and it would have been the height of 
impropriety not to have dismounted as she drew near 
to him. AH her retinue, no doubt, alighted with 
her. 

And she took, according to Oriental custom, a large 
veil, and covered her whole person — ^the peculiar kind 
of veil in which brides are conducted to the bride- 
groom. 

Never had the sun's rays seemed so beautiful to Isaac 
as when they passed in rosy light over that mantled 
form. He knew that the whole affair had been com- 
mitted to the Lord, and in that holy and simple trust 
which, in spite of some wavering, had so characterised 
his father Abraham, he received Bebekah courteously, 
and the marriage very soon took place. 

Happy Isaac I no marvel, we are told, that he loved 
Bebekah, and through this union he was recompensed 
for the loss of his mother, to whom he had been so 
tenderly attached. 

Oh, not till we commit every incident of our life to 
God's gracious keeping shall we know what true 
peace is ! 

On a journey, on a holiday, on the school-room 
duties, on the every-day home hours, on the death of 
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a little brother or sister, on the marriage of any with 
whom jou may be intimate, ask, dear children, your 
Father's blessing. Tour young life will be sanctified 
bj this holy communion, and, as you advance in 
years, your peace will increase — peace not such as the 
world giveth, uncertain and transitory, but that sus- 
taining sense of your Saviour's presence which will 
cause you, even in danger and difficulty, to be neither 
troubled nor afraid. 

XII. 

After his son's marriage, I dare say Abraham felt 
his home very lonely. His wife and child were gone, 
and so he took another wife, whose name was Keturah. 
Many have supposed that this was no other than 
Hagar, and that Abraham merely gave her the new 
name of Keturah, and raised her, whose faith and love 
had been so tried, to be the chief ruler of his house- 
hold ; and I am sure that, if it was Hagar who was 
thus promoted, she would gratefully feel the watchful 
and guiding care of her heavenly Father, and call to 
mind, as she sat, the happy mistress of her large 
household, her tears in Paran's desert, and his un« 
sleeping mercy, who, at that time of sorrow, preserved 
her hapless boy. 

Oh, the waters of her Father's bounty had never 

I 
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failed, though she was sometimes faint and weary on 
the way; and it must have been a happiness, a melan- 
choly happiness, to this tried and devoted wife, that 
she could watch over her husband's dying bed, as, an 
old man and full of years, he calmly gave up the ghost. 

Keturah bore Abraham many sons, and I certainly 
am inclined to think she must have been one and the 
same with the faithful Hiigar, as her son Ishmael is 
specially mentioned as attending Abraham's funeral 
with Isaac, when the sons of the inferior wives were 
evidently not present at the burial. 

And Ishmael lived long — he did not die till he was 
a hundred and thirty-seven years of age ; and you 
may be sure, that all through his wild Arabian life 
the G-od of his father Abraham was with him ; in 
the desert, in his mountain wanderings, during storm 
and sunshine, that he was his guide and friend ; that 
in hardship and difOiculty his sense of relationship to 
the Most High imperceptibly increased; for Jewish 
history says, that he grew into a mighty prince, and 
was made First Pontiff of Mecca, where, a missionary 
for his father's religion, he taught the idolatrous Arabs 
to worship the true Gtod. History also says, that he 
was strongly made and fair-haired, intrepid, conquer- 
ing his foes with wonderful ease, and possessing 
himself of deserts which, to a great extent, he 
cultivated. 
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The Moslems say, that Ishmael, and not Isaac, was 
the true child of promise. A friend of mine was 
talking to an Arab the other day, who, with a great 
deal of earnestness, asserted that Ishmael was alto- 
gether a much iiner character than Isaac ; that he was 
disciplined by his arduous and severe life into a man- 
liness and courage of character which Isaac, sur- 
rounded by comparative luxury, could not attain. In 
his zeal for Ishmael, he seemed to have stepped back- 
wards over the wide chasm of some thousand years, 
and spoke of those far-off ages with the political 
fervour of present times. 

The Mohammedans have a tradition, that when 
Hagar, at the command of Sarai, was driven forth 
into the wilderness with her boy, he went into the 
district of Mecca, at that time a dry and desert 
spot, and that God caused a sudden spring of water 
to rise up under Ishmael's feet, after which the wild 
country round became, to a great extent, capable of 
cultivation ; and they assert to this day that the well 
in the Temple of Mecca, to which thousands of pil- 
grims resort, is nothing more or less than this very 
spring which revived the fainting Ishmael. Most 
certain it is, that Hagar's first born son was the 
founder of the race of Bedouin Arabs, and that his 
descendants form a very largo part of the Arabian 
population ; that they still retain among them a degree 



116 THE STOBY OT THE FATBIABCHS. 

of boldness, and integrity, and independence, for wbicli 
Ishmael was so noted ; that they love, as he loved, an 
unsettled life ; that they are fearless of the desert and 
the sand-storm, and that their memories and tastes 
and hopes are all connected with the wanderer's life. 

Isaac and Bebekah were very happy together, but 
they had no children. They were many years without 
a family, and at length Eebekah prayed earnestly to 
God to give her a child. 

"In everything by prayer and supplication, with 
thanksgiving," we are told to let our requests be 
made known unto G-od, and, therefore, as Sebekah 
wished for children, the very wisest and best thing she 
could do was to ask God for them. 

And God heard her prayer, and gave her twins ; and 
before they were bom. He revealed to her that each 
child should become the head of a great people, one of 
whom should be stronger than the other, and that the 
elder child should assuredly serve the younger. 

So Bebekah became the rejoicing mother of two 
boys. 

Esau, the eldest, was red-looking and hairy from 
infancy. Most probably he had red or auburn hair. 
Jacob was a plain child, at all events, without any- 
thing striking in his appearance. 

As they grew up, it became evident that there was 



I 
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not more difference in their outward aspects than in 
their characters. 

I can imagine how Eebekah, through these her 
children, felt her mysterious relationship to the future. 
It was not only the glory of being a mother that 
brightened her way; she knew that through one of 
these her boys was to proceed the Messiah, Him 
through whom all the nations of the earth were to be 
blessed. 

As they advance in years, greater and more clearly 
marked becomes the difference between these chil- 
dren. 

Esau is frank and bold, with the careless and some- 
what restless disposition of the hunter, and often with 
the first streak of light he was to be seen dashing on 
by the reedy margin of the swifl river, or climbing the 
nigged mountain side, and returning at night weary, 
but not disheartened, with the hardly- won food. 

After the fruitless chase, he had, no doubt, some- 
times, exhausted with hunger, slept on the plain, 
reaching home, cold and faint, in the grey morning 
light. 

But there was enjoyment for him in all this. What 
cared he for his weaker brother's quiet occupations 
within the tent? Jacob's thoughtfulness, timidity, 
and subtilty were unintelligible to him ; he felt that 
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he could, to a certain extent, govem the earth and 
subdue it ; and in the dream j, poetical, and more 
spiritual life of his weaker brother, he could not see 
anything desirable or attractive. 

Perhaps they sometimes communed together at the 
tent door at eventide, for the holy tie of a mother's love 
still united them, though Jacob was the favourite — at 
least, as far as Eebekah was'concemed — in that home. 
Perhaps Isaac would tell them, in the hush of evening, 
how Abraham, his father, walked with Q-od, and how 
directly breathed into his ear from the Eternal had 
been the promise, that in his seed all the nations of 
the earth were to be blessed. 

As the old man told to his children this evening 
story, no doubt Esau's heart beat high with the con- 
sciousness of the peculiarity of his birthright, and the 
wild hunter became for a few moments the thoughtful 
and serious youth ; but this sedater feeling soon passed 
away, and, restless and eager, early the next morning 
he was off again, perhaps not to return till night had 
descended on the pastures round his father's home. 

Jacob was a plain man, satisfied with his tented 
home, and finding pleasure in his daily agricultural 
occupations. He did not hunt and race like Esau, to 
obtain animal food; it was not the sole aim of hia 
existence to gratify his appetite. With greater natural 
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refinement, and a higher cast of mind, if I may use 
such an expression, than his brother, he was eon- 
tented with the regularly recurring and temperate 
meal, instead of going for a long while without any 
sustenance, as Esau probably did, partaking at night 
largely and eagerly of the meat he had caught. 

Esau was his father's favourite. There was an intre- 
pidity about that active and daring youth, of which 
the old man might well have been proud ; there was 
an ingenuousness and a warmth of heart about him, 
which, as I read the story, seems to me to rise above 
the quicker discernment of the more wary Jacob. But 
each had his peculiar faults and better qualities, and 
no doubt the parents prayed that on both might 
descend the rich blessing of Abraham's God. 

And then we are told, that Esau, in his impatience 
and his impulsiveness, sold his birthright to his 
brother; and were it not made evident throughout this 
simple narration, that a great blessing was attached 
to this birthright, and one which ought to have been 
on no account lightly thought of, or heedlessly 
thrown aside, we should marvel that Esau's disregard 
of it was so seriously mentioned. 

It happened one day, that he came in from the field, 
and found Jacob at his evening meal of red pottage — 
that is, pottag3 made with those peculiar kind of beans 
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called lentiles. Probably, this kind of repast was 
something of a novelty at their home, as it is very 
likely that Jacob had obtained the lentiles from an 
Egyptian caravan, passing through that country, and 
resting, as Dr. Kitto observes, for the day in the 
neighbourhood of his father's camp, as it is only in 
Egypt that the red lentile is founi^, and they are said 
to derive their colour from the soil in which they 
grow. 

I have no doubt that this mess of pottage was yery 
nice, and that to the worn and weary hunter its fla- 
vour would be peculiarly grateful. 

It was not wrong in Esau to ask for a portion of 
his brother's meal — there would have been no harm in 
asking for all of it on this particular occasion, when 
he was faint and utterly exhausted with the long day 
of labour through which he had passed — and I have 
always wondered that Jacob did not give it to him 
freely, without taking advantage of his needy and 
fainting state, and his eager desire for sustenance, to 
induce him to sell to him, for the refreshment he 
so needed, his precious birthright. The gratified 
desire, gratified at such a price, became a great sin. 

You know, dear children, we are told, that if we 
sincerely love Christ, and desire to follow Him, we 
must deny ourselves, and take up the cross. 
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It is very right and proper that you should love 
your father and mother ; but if you love them more 
than your heavenly Father, you are not worthy of 
Him. So, it was no harm of Esau to like the pottage ; 
but when for the possession of it he sold his birth- 
right, which, I believe, to have comprised some great 
spiritual blessing, as well as the temporal privileges 
of primogeniture— when he lost the honour, the glory 
of being in a direct line the ancestor of the Messiah, 
he proved that the things which are seen and tern* 
poral were of more importance to him than the 
things which are unseen and eternal. Oh, then, 
indeed, he was sinful ! Trust in his Father's care 
had died away within him, till he ceased to regard 
that as a blessing which did not immediately sup* 
ply the cravings of his earthly nature. " I am at 
the point to die," he said. " What profit is this birth- 
right to me ? — the shadow of a blessing, lying 
at present in the arms of futurity ; here is a real, 
tangible good, in the shape of present substance." In 
some such specious way, no doubt, the temptation 
presented itself to him, whilst hunger was at his side, 
urging him on. So poor Esau, instead of calling on 
his Grod for strength in the evil hour, sold his birth' 
right, and did eat, and drink, and rose up, and went 
his way ; and although you may be ready to cry out, 
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" How foolish of Esau, for a mess of pottage to sell 
his birthright !" whilst you blamehim, look on your- 
selves, and ask each of you, "Am I walking so 
closely with G-od, that I am ready to resist the sudden 
temptation, to grapple with the evil desire before it 
has formed itself into action P " 

Esau, faint and sinking from exhaustion, did not 
realize the supporting presence of his Father. What 
profit, he asked, is spiritual hope and life, with actual 
death before me P He did not in the hour of trial 
remember, that no temptation had happened to him, 
but such as was common to man ; and he could not 
feel, that with the trial would be sent not only 
strength to endure, but a way to escape from it also : 
therefore, he fell. 

Oh, children, what shall it profit us, if we gain 
the whole world, and lose our own souls ? 

I am dwelling, indeed, on the dark side of Esau's 
character just now, but I do so that you may 
take warning from his fall, to lean on your God in 
trial ; that when the path of duty becomes ever so 
difficult, remembering Esau, you may go on in the 
rugged way, leaning in all your weakness and timidity 
on the faithful One, who says, '' When thou passest 
through the waters, I will be with thee ; and through 
the rivers, they shall not overflow thee. When thou 
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walkest through the fire, thou shalt not be burned, 
neither shall the flame kindle upon thee ; for I am 
the Lord thy Q-od, the Holy One of Israel, thy 
Saviour ! " 

I love to see a child, with the spirit of trust be- 
longing to that early time, sanctified, and becoming a 
sweet and humble dependant on his Father in heaven. 
Such a child will not shrink from sorrow, if it meet 
him on his homeward-bound way ; and for the sake 
of a short-lived present happiness, which, after all, 
cannot seem like happiness to him, without the pre* 
sence of his God, he will not risk one moment of his 
spiritual peace and hope, for the heavenly inheritance 
of the humblest child of God is worth more than the 
greatest earthly prosperity, cankered as it is, and 
made imperfect by the continual presence of sin. 

XIII. 

And then things go on in Isaac's household appa- 
rently the same' as before: Esau, the hunter, was 
out early, and his activity was often repaid by the 
large portion of game and venison which he obtained. 

And Jacob carried on his usual avocations of 
sowing, ploughing, and reaping ; and if Esau some- 
times grew melancholy with the thought that he had 
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perhaps lost the blessing of being, so to speak, the 
direct ancestor of the Messiah, he chased away that 
deeper thinking, by bounding more vigorously than 
ever over the rugged rock-land, returning, perhaps, 
later to his rest at night. 

But the stream of home-life grows troubled : Isaac 
becomes uneasy — there is a famine in the land. They 
have hoped on through partially failing crops, but they 
can do so no longer. 

Their daily labour and steady perseverance is of no 
avail; they look at each other, and are obliged to own 
that there is a grievous dearth in the country. 

And Isaac set off with his family, and went to 
G-erar. I think he must, at first, have had some idea 
of going down into Egypt — that country so watered 
by the Nile, that there was seldom any drought 
there. 

"Sojourn in this land, the land of Gerar," God 
said, " and I will be with thee and bless thee." 

Perhaps you feel, dear children, how happy the 
Patriarchs were in having such free access to their 
heavenly Father, such continued guidance, such 
blessed promises of help from Him. So they were a 
happy people — holding intercourse with Jehovah, not 
only through the providences of the day, but through 
happy dreams at night ; and yet, as I have told you 
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before, the story of the Patriarchs would be useless 
and aimless, if it bore not down to us, besides the 
mere record, a consolation, and a lesson available for 
our present daily life. 

The Eternal is very near to every one of us, for in 
Him we live, and move, and have our being. There 
is no guidance which He is not willing to give 
to you, dear children, just as freely as He gave to 
them, if you seek it in the appointed way, through 
the new and better covenant, even through Christ 
Jesus. 

In the strength of that blessed name, you may 
take hold of the promises, for to such as you indivi- 
dually belongs the assurance, " I will never leave thee, 
nor forsake thee." "I will guide thee with mine 
eye ; I will lead thee in the way which thou shouldest 

go." 

Before the youngest and the lowliest of you. He 
will walk protectingly ; only, take heed, children, that 
you acknowledge Him in all your ways ; take heed, 
that increasing pleasures and increasing occupations 
do not steal in between you and your gracious 
Father. 

Oh, bear out with you into life the trustful spirit 
of the little child ; in every circumstance of difficulty 
and perplexity cling ta your G-od, in the docile and 
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teachable spirit of early life, and you will find in 
sweet revelations of His heavenly love and care, in the 
deliverances of the way, and in the holy peace filling 
your hearts, that the Lord, as Strengthener and Sym- 
pathiser, is just as near to you as He was to the 
world's first fathers, saying to you by every sorrow, 
every joy, every mercy, " Lo, I am vdth you always, 
even to the end of the world." 

But to return to Isaac. Perhaps, going down into 
Egypt seemed to him a much more ready way of 
getting food than sojourning in G^erar, but he trusted 
in his G-od, and therefore obtained the blessing, that 
sooner or later is the heritage of those who walk on 
manfully in the path of duty. 

He sowed in that land, and received in the same 
year an hundred fold, and the Lord blessed him. 
1 am persuaded that the man is more successful, even 
in a worldly point of view, who walks conscientiously 
through life with the righteous Grod. 

Oh, no, perhaps you are ready to cry out, how 
many have failed, from a strict regard to the Lord's 
day ; how many, because they would give tribute to 
whom tribute was due, and custom to whom custom 
was due, have lost gain to an immense extent, whilst 
the less scrupulous have flourished like cedars in 
Lebanon. 



THE STOBT OF THE PATBIABCHS. 127 

And I am not surprised, young children, that 
you thus judge, for at a first glance I am ready to 
allow, that the brightness and the prosperity seem to 
be on the side of the erring. But, look again, — pause, 
and think more deeply. 

Where is the worldling who pushed conscience into 
the corner, who called integrity methodism, and all 
high and holy feeling hypocrisy? For a while he 
went on smoothly, his plans prospered, and he was 
not troubled as are other men, but, even during his 
most fortunate hours, he was not free from the dull, 
boding sense within him of coming judgment ; for a 
small moment' only, comparatively speaking, was his 
success, though he carried it with him to the borders 
of the grave. " I passed by, and lo, he was not ; I 
sought him, and he was not to be found." 

But the single-minded man, with an eye only to his 
Master's will, with a heart intent on serving Him, 
even though he have to bear the cross, to despise the 
shame, — this man, I say, is blessed with a peace which 
sheds on temporal failings and discomfitures a glory 
and content, rendering him, in a very great measure, 
independent of earthly success ; for the very troubles 
and anxieties through which the Saviour walks with 
His people are so inlaid with peace, that they are more 
to be desired than earthly prosperity, uncheered by the 
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Divine presence. And, remember, trusting child of 
Q-od, though the blessing tarry long, it will come at 
last. " The Lord will help you and deliver you from 
the wicked, and save you, because you trust in him." 

I am sorry to tell you that Isaac erred as his father 
Abraham had erred before him, and in the very same 
country too. He passed off his wife for his sister, and 
was severely reproved by Abimelech for so doing. 

Isaac had now become a great man in the land ; and 
in the simplicity of those early times, Abimelech told 
him that he feared his power in the country, and 
begged him to go into another place ; so Isaac departed 
and pitched his tent in the valley of Gerar, and dwelt 
there. 

The first thing he did in that place was to fill again 
the wells of water which had been dug during his 
father's lifetime; for the Philistines, jealous of the 
increasing power of the Patriarchs, had stopped them 
up after the death of Abraham. 

And Isaac called them again by the names his father 
had called them. I can well imagine, when he heard 
the old familiar words again, that the strange country 
around him seemed more like home ; and as his 
servants were digging they found a beautiful well of 
springing water. 

How pleased they must have been when it sparkled 
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and bubbled up before them. But our path through 
life is not always to be smooth. No sooner did the 
Philistines hear of this spring than they claimed a right 
to the water. It seems that Isaac, wishing for peace, 
at once gave it up, and dug another weU, but this was 
of no use : the herdsimen of G«rar followed him, and 
strove for that also. Would you believe that he had 
to remove again and dig another well, of which, at last, 
they allowed him peaceable possession ? 

When he went up to Beersheba the gracious Lord 
appeared to him, and I think this must have repaid 
him for all the trouble and the discomfort he had had 
about the wells. 

How it must have soothed his heart when his 
Divine Leader said to him, " I am the God of Abraham 
thy father : fear not, for I am with thee, and will bless 
thee, and multiply thy seed, for my servant Abraham's 

sake." 

The stopping of wells is considered a great mark of 
enmity in the East, because the want of rivers and 
brooks during summer renders the people dependent 
on wells for the very existence of their flocks and herds, 
and the Philistines showed their hatred of Isaac by 
taking from him the wells which he found. 

I am, therefore, not at all astonished, that when an 
embassy came to Isaac from Gerar, at the head of 

K 
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which was Abimelech, and Ahuzzath, one of his Mends, 
and Fhichol, the chief captaia of his army, that he did 
not receive it cordially. 

"Wherefore come ye to me," he said, "seeing ye 
hate me, and have put me away from you P " The fact 
is, they saw that God was with him, and though they 
were not themselves a God-fearing people, from all 
they had seen of the Patriarchs they knew that the 
blessing of the Lord was with those who served Him ; 
and being fully persuaded that it was dangerous to 
contend with those who had the Lord for their God, 
they considered it good policy to secure Isaac's friend- 
ship. 

" Let there be now an oath betwixt us,'* they said, 
" even betwixt us and thee, and let us make a covenant 
with thee ; that thou wilt do us no hurt, as we have 
not touched thee, and as we have done unto thee 
nothing but good, and have sent thee away in peace." 

They did not choose to remember how they had 
violently taken the well from him, — this recollection 
would sadly have interfered with the promise they 
were so anxious to get from Isaac, that he would do 
them no harm. 

Isaac, however, knowing as he perfectly well did 
their real feelings towards him, did not give way to 
revengeful feelings, but made them a feast, and pro- 
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mised to do them no hurt. He acted on the Christian 
principle, " If thine enemy hunger, feed him ; if he 
thirst, give him drink ;*' and they departed from him 
in peace. 

I have told you how happily Isaac married, and how 
weU satisfied Abraham was with Itebekah,hi8 daughter- 
in-law ; but the sacred history informs us that Esau's 
marriage was a great grief of mind to his parents. 

I am sorry, dear children, to be obliged to set 
before you some very treacherous and deceitful con- 
duct on the part of Jacob. 

You remember how Esau sold his birthright, and 
in the track of that unrighteous act followed many 
dark events. 

Isaac was now growing old, and he wished to bless 
his eldest son. 

This wish arose in his mind much in the same way 
that the thought of making a will presents itself to the 
aged head of a family. " I have put it off from time to 
time ; but now," such a one says, " I will not any 
longer delay — I must act while it is day ; these silvery 
locks, this drooping form, remind me that the night 
of the grave will soon be dark around me.'* 

" Behold now, I am old," Isaac said to Esau ; " I 
know not the day of my death : now therefore take, 
I pray thee, thy weapons, thy quiver and thy bow, 
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and go out to the field, and take me some venison ; 
and make me savoury meat, such as I love, and bring 
it to me, that I may eat ; that my soul may bless thee 
before I die." 

This was said in the presence of Eebekah ; and she 
remembered how God had told her, even before the 
birth of her two boys, that the elder should serve the 
younger, and the younger had always been her 
favourite : he was gentle and thoughtful, and more of 
a companion to his mother than the daring and bold 
hunter Esau, and the sudden thought came over her 
that Jacob should have the blessing, and thus accom- 
plish what had been foretold, that the younger should 
gain the precedence over his elder brother. 

Oh, she was in the grasp of fierce temptation ; and 
she did not seek for strength resolutely to throw the 
evil purpose from her : she dallied with the sugges- 
tion, and I have no doubt tried to gloss over the 
deceit and falsehood of the act she contemplated, 
saying to herself, " I am but carrying out the plans 
of the Eternal" — as if God needed the help of man— as 
if sin could possibly be necessary for the Holy One 
to accomplish what he chooses. 

Oh, Rebekah ! your conduct was grievously wicked, 
and I believe it dimmed with care and sorrow the 
evening of your life. 
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Esau set off to the iield at his father's request, 
there to get for him the venison he so desired ; and 
Eehekah hastened to her darling Jacob, told him all 
that had happened, and explained to him her purpose 
of securing the blessing for him. 

At first Jacob was staggered at the very thought ; 
he would have put off the evil deed. "Esau, my 
brother," he replied, "is a hairy man, and I am a 
smooth man: my father peradventure will feel me, 
and I shall seem to him as a deceiver ; and I shall 
bring a curse upon me, and not a blessing." 

But his mother — I grow sorrowful as I write such 
sad things of her— urged him on. " Upon me be thy 
curse, my son," she said : " only obey my voice, and 
fetch me them." He was gentle and easily led, so 
she overcame his scruples, and he brought the kids to 
his mother ; and she dressed them so highly, that it 
was not possible for the old man to tell whether it 
was kid or venison that was set before him. 

I suppose, according to the Oriental custom, that 
Eebekah saturated the meat with butter, and, after 
seasoning it with salt and spices of all kinds, I dare 
say she sharpened it with acids, and then sweetened 
it with honey. Probably she stuffed it with pistachio 
nuts, almonds, and raisins, so that the taste of the 
actual meat was no doubt entirely disguised. 
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Yet one difficulty remained : his father would feel 
his smooth hands. Oh, the wily mother had provided 
for this. After dressing him in Esau's clothes, she 
put on his soft hands, and round his smooth neck, 
the hairy skins of the kids, so that the deception was 
much more complete ; and when Jacob approached 
his father with the savoury meat, and the old man, 
who was almost blind, asked him who he was, the 
lie was ready, and he replied, " I am Esau thy first- 
bom ; I have done according as thou badest me : 
arise, I pray thee, sit and eat of my venison, that 
thy soul may bless me." 

I do not know if Jacob felt any compunction as he 
uttered this falsehood ; at all events, he did not draw 
back, but was quite willing to carry out the nefarious 
transaction; for when his father appeared perplexed 
at the speedy preparation of the venison, which being 
the produce of the hunt, could not be very quickly 
procured, he unhesitatingly brought in the Almighty's 
name to give weight and plausibility to his plan of 
deceit, and replied, " Because the Lord thy God 
brought it to me." Still doubt seemed to rest on the 
old man's mind. 

" Come near, I pray thee, that I may feel thee, 
my son," he said, " whether thou be my very son 
Esau or not," His sight, as I have before told you, 
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might have sprinkled his clothes with incense from the 
forest woods, and the scent arising from this might 
have caused the old man to speak of the grateful 
smell of his son. Even the Arabs of the desert carry 
about with them odoriferous earth as scent. 

" God give thee of the dew of heaven," continued 
Isaac, an unspeakable blessing in a country where 
there is very little rain, " and the fatness of the earth, 
and plenty of corn and wine : let people serve 
thee: and nations bow down to thee: be lord over thy 
brethren, and let thy mother's sons bow down to 
thee : cursed be every one that curseth thee, and 
blessed be every one that blesseth thee." 

The guilty deed was done, the robbery was effected ; 
and scarcely had Jacob left his father's presence with 
the stolen blessing resting uneasily on him, than 
Esau came in from the field. He had with all pos- 
sible speed made savoury meat for his father — the 
produce of the hunt, and he too was anxious for the 
old man's blessing. " Let my father arise," he said, 
"and eat of his son's venison, that thy soul may 
bless me." 

" Who art thou ? " cried the startled Isaac, as if 
waking out of a dream. "I am thy son, thy first* 
bom Esau," was the wondering reply ; and then the 

i man's cheeks grew pale, and he trembled very 
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eiceedinglj. His fears then had not been groundless 
— his suspicion of imposture grew inta certainty, alas ! 
when too late. 

"Who? where is he that hath taken venison, and 
brought it me, and I have eaten of all before thou 
earnest, and have blessed himP vea, and he shall 
be blessed." 

I believe there was more in Isaac's blessing than 
we are apt to imagine. I believe it was out of his 
power to give another of the same kind, else, why that 
great and exceeding bitter cry, " Bless me, even me 
also, O my father" ? 

" Thy brother came with subtil ty," the father could 
only reply, " and hath taken away thy blessing." 

** Is not he rightly named Jacob ? " exclaimed the 
incensed Esau, " for he has supplanted me these two 
times : he took away my birthright; and, behold, now 
he hath taken away my blessing." 

Esau forgot how closely connected the one was 
with the other ; that, in fact, the blessing he had now 
lost was the very birthright he had before so lightly 
esteemed, as to say, "What good shall it do unto 
me P " Still he was unwilling to give up all for lost. 
Turning to his father, he cries, "Hast thou not 
reserved a blessing for me P " And though at first 
the old man felt the difficulties in his way — for he had 
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given almost all to Jacob — at length he exclaims. 
" Behold, thy dwelling shall be the fatness of the 
earth, and of the dew of heaven from above " — these 
temporal blessings, so very estimable of their kind, 
he could promise to both his children ; " and by thy 
sword shalt thou live, and shalt serve thy brother," 
thus carrying out to the letter the prediction, that 
the elder should serve the younger ; " and it shall 
come to pass when thou shalt have the dominion, 
that thou shalt break his yoke from off thy neck." 

I am afraid, that in a spiritual point of view, the 
loss of this blessing to Esau was very great. I fear 
he lost a considerable portion of that faith which so 
elevates and ennobles the creature man. I am afraid, 
that from that time, Esau in a measure ceased to 
look forward to heaven as his home, and was satisfied 
with present possession and enjoyment — with the 
hunter's success, the com and wine, the milk and 
honey of the earth. 

Oh, children, beware of thinking lightly of spi- 
ritual blessing ; beware of undervaluing the salvation 
that is in Christ, which is given without money and 
without price to all who seek it. 

But no longer could Jacob's life be peaceful. 
The consequences of his treacherous conduct imme- 
diately began to take effect : by that one perfidious 
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action he had laid up for himself materials of dis- 
comfort, which would sadly discompose and ruffle his 
after-life. 

Esau hated Jacob, and sought to kill him. I am 
not surprised that he was indignant and very angry 
at being thus, a second time, deceived and cheated by 
his brother, and that he sought revenge. 

" The days of mourning for my father are at hand,*' 
he said— for, in spite of the bitter feelings of his heart, 
he still retained that Oriental delicacy of feeling, 
which made him shrink from naming the word 
** death," in connexion with his father — "the days of 
mourning for my father are at hand ; then will I slay 
my brother Jacob." 

This speech was told to Bebekah, and, as you may 
supposfe, it aroused all her fears for the safety of her 
darling ; so she talked the matter over with Jacob, 
and persuaded him to leave his home till Esau should 
become appeased. " Go to my brother Laban," she 
said, " at Haran." 

Isaac gave his consent to this arrangement, and he 
told Jacob that he should like him to marry one of 
his cousins, for that it would grieve him much if he 
married a Canaanitish woman. 

And as he bid Jacob farewell, he said, " G-od 
Almighty bless thee, and make thee fruitful, and 



140 THE 6T0BT OP THV Pi^TBIABCHS. 

multiply thee, that thou mayst be a multitude of 
people ; and give thee the blessing of Abraham, to thee, 
and to thy seed with thee ; that thou mayest inherit 
the land wherein thou art a stranger, which God 
gave unto Abraham." 

So Jacob, the supplanter, left his home; but the 
peace of his earlier life was gone, and I can imagine, 
as his mother, with an anxious eye, watched him out 
of sight in the distance, how deep in her own heart 
lay the sorrowful regret, that she had endeavoured, 
through sinful means, to benefit her son; and she felt 
sure, I am persuaded, that the shadow of his trea- 
cherous conduct already fell heavily on his path, in 
the form of fear of his brother's revenge ; she felt 
convinced, that in accordance with the Almighty's 
method of carrying out His government of man, this 
one deed of great wrong would affect all her boy's 
after life, for real, stable good, she knew, could not 
arise out of that which was artificial and dishonest. 

It was a weary journey for Jacob to Haran, for 
when the heart is heavy the step loses its elasticity. 
The shades of night gathered around him, and he made 
a pillow of some stones at the wayside, and lay down 
to rest. 

So weary was the traveller, that even with this hard 
pillow he was soon asleep. And He, who Himself 
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neither slurabereth nor sleepeth, watched over him as 
he lay there, and sent him a beautiful dream to soothe 
and encourage him. 

Oh, dear children, our heavenly Father is very 
pitiful, and of tender mercy. He does not deal vpith 
us after our sins, nor reward us according to our 
iniquities. Though Jacob had so sinned, G-od was 
following him with loving-kindness; his repentance 
and faith, hts humility and contrition, all were known 
to his Maker, and He saw fit, in a vision, in a dream 
of the night, to send comfort to His servant's 
soul. 

As Jacob dreamed, he thought he saw a ladder set 
upon the earth, and the top of it reached to heaven, 
and the angels of G-od were ascending and descending 
on it. It was a revelation to him of the intimate 
connexion between the heavenly world and our 
common daily human being. It showed him that 
the holy angels were not unmindful of man's care 
and sorrow ; that under the direction of their great 
Master, they were busily engaged in ministering to 
creature wants, in alleviating creature sorrows. 

It was a great lesson for Jacob, this dream of 
the night. He learned from it, that heaven was not 
the misty and distant cloud-land which so many of us 
deem it to be, but that it was connected by angels — 
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yea, by the gracious Bympathy of the Eternal himself, — 
with this our world of woe and weeping. Por the 
Lord stood above the ladder presented to Jacob in 
his dream, and promised to give him land for himself 
and his descendants ; and, alluding to the coming of 
the holy Christ, said, *' In thy seed shall all the fami- 
lies of the earth be blessed ; " and then followed the 
near and personal promise so precious to the traveller, 
** And, behold, I am with thee, and will keep thee 
in all places whither thou goest, and will bring thee 
again into this land ; for I will not leave thee until I 
have done that which I have spoken to thee of." 
This was the crowning blessing and glory of the 
dream : " Behold, I am with thee." On the darkness, 
which he felt hanging around him, would shine 
heavenly light. Under the encouraging sound of 
those words he would be able, in a great measure, to 
throw aside the forebodings that had so harassed him. 
From the silence of that ever- to-be-remembered night, 
he would take the promise with him, " Behold, I am 
with thee," and it would strengthen and sustain him, 
when the blasts of adversity strove to tear into frag- 
ments the hope within him. 

Will you not believe me, children, when I tell you 
that Jacob's God is willing to be your God ; to walk 
with you through the life-journey, as He walked with 
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Jacob ? "I love them that love me," says Christ, the 
great Bedeemer, the Son of Grod, "and those that 
seek me eariy shall find me ; " and, as I have before 
said, the story of the Patriarchs would be of little 
use to any of us, if from that past we could not draw 
he]p and consolation. 

There are a thousand ways in which the revelation 
of Grod's actual care over us is made as apparent to us as 
it was to Jacob. Are there not periods when we are 
conscious that the sweet angels' of mercy and hope 
are busy with our lives ? There have been times in 
my own life, when the fulness of the blessing caused 
me to feel at the very gate of heaven. You are sur- 
prised at what I say, but only pause for a moment 
and consider, and I think you will remember some 
seasons, even during your short pilgrimage, when the 
link between our human material life and the world 
of spirits was very plainly presented to you. 

When the friend has been restored to you from the 
very brink of destruction — when the suffering brother 
or sister has been healed and raised up again — or 
when the mists of sadness have melted from your own 
soul — say, have you not felt your connexion with the 
heavenly world — have you not felt that the angels of 
the Lord, angels of love and pity, encamping round 
about you, had delivered you? 
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When Jacob waked from his dream, he said, " How 
dreadful is this place T* 

I do not think he meant to imply by this expres- 
sion, that there was anything horrible connected with 
it, but only that there was an awe, a very great 
solemnity, resting on the spot where the Lord had 
BO revealed Himself to his creature man. 

And Jacob took the stone which he had been 
using for a pillow, and set it up in memorial of the 
revelation which he had received from the Lord. 

It was very natural that he shoidd wish to re- 
member the spot where such a solemn event had 
occurred, and he poured oil upon the stone; for 
Eastern travellers generally carry oil about with 
them to anoint their limbs, which soon become blis- 
tered by the hot winds of the desert ; and he made a 
vow, that if the Lord would be with him in the way 
that he was about to go, " if he will give me bread to 
eat,'* he said, " and raiment to put on, so that I come 
again to my father's house in peace ; then shall the 
Lord be my G^od : and this stone, which I have set 
for a pillar, shall be G-od's house: and of all that 
thou shalt give me I will surely give the tenth unto 
thee." 

I do not believe that the ** if '* he used implied any 
doubt of his Father's watchful care. I think he was 
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even then speaking in the strength of the promise ; 
nay, I feel persuaded that the words, ** Behold, I will 
be with thee," were sounding in his ears, as thus in 
his heart he prepared a thank-offering for his God. 
And that place, which had formerly been called Luz, 
he now named Bethel. 

The Jews say that that very stone was placed in the 
sanctuary of the second Temple, whilst the Moham- 
medans assert that their own Temple at Mecca is 
built over it. 

No matter, dear children, where the old grey stone 
lies, — ^it is enough for us if we keep in our hearts a 
memorial of our Father's unchanging goodness ; it is 
enough for us, if, as we journey through life, the 
pleasant music of those words is wafted to us, 
"Behold, I will be with thee.'* In that heavenly 
melody, there is comfort for the least and the 
youngest among you. You need no longer pass the 
lonely gusty night in dread, or rush through the dark 
passage in terror, for Jacob's God will be with you 
in all places, if you will call unto Him ; and the 
great secret and comfort and composure for us all — 
for the young and the old, the rich and the poor — is lo 
carry about with us everywhere, and in all places, the 
sense of our Father's care and love, of His authority 
and guidance, His unsleeping watchfulness and tender 

mercy. l 
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Great indeed will be the blessing waflted us through 
the Patriarch's dream, if it become to us, as it should 
become, a gracious, gentle, and loving reminder, that 
our daily, busy, struggling world of care is closely 
linked by God's ministering angels of love and pity, 
by the ladder of wonderful providences and mercies, 
new every morning, to the land of heavenly glory ; 
and that the Lord himself, long-suffering and of 
great goodness, crowns with His own presence this 
connexion between His tried and suffering, and re- 
deemed and glorified creatures. 

XIV. 

And Jacob went on his way, strengthened, I am sure, 
and comforted by the blessed vision. He was fatigued 
and thirsty when he arrived at Haran, and I can 
imagine how thankful he was to see a well in the 
field, a large well from which the surrounding flocks 
were watered. 

There was greenness in the turf around, as if it 
were related to the friendly spring ; and in the plea- 
sant warmth of the afternoon, three flocks of sheep 
w^ere lying round the well. 

As Jacob approached, the shepherds were moving 
the stone &om the mouth of the well to water the 
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sheep, for these wells were so valuable, that they were 
generally covered by a large stone, to protect them 
from the drifted sand, which, in the neighbourhood 
of the deserts, is often very hurtful to the pastu- 
rage, and would soon settle in the waters of an open 
well. 

So while they were busy watering the sheep, Jacob 
looked on. And when they had finished their 
work, and put the stone again on the well's mouth, 
he asked them whence they came, and they told him 
from Haran. 

I can guess the thoughts that were stirring in 
Jacob's heart. He was longing to know the kindred, 
the relations of whom his mother had so often spoken 
to him — he was anxious to see the brother from whom 
she had parted in her early girlhood, and his fair 
cousins, of whom he had only heard. 

He could no longer refrain from asking the ques- 
tion, "Know ye Laban, the son of Nahor?" and 
the ready answer was, " We know him." 

With the natural courtesy of the East, and strug- 
gling with the agitation which made his words 
tremble, "Is he well?" he inquired; and they said, 
" He is well : and, behold, Eachel his daughter cometh 
with the sheep." 

Pastoral occupations were at that time the employ- 
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ment of the first females in the land ; it was not till 
cities grew larger on the earth, and town cares and 
employments caused the duties of the shepherd to be 
held in less estimation, that pastoral labours were 
left to slaves. 

So gentle and docile were the sheep, and so 
comparativelj easy was the charge of them, that 
the employment of watching them at their pas- 
turage generally devolved on young unmarried 
women. 

Burckhardt says, "A boy would feel himself in- 
sulted were any to say to him, Gd and drive your 
father^ s sheep to pasture : these words would in his 
opinion signify, Tou are no better than a girl. Gene- 
rally, these young shepherdesses are out early before 
sunrise, returning home late in the evening." Dr. 
Kitto tells us, that they are fully able to protect their 
flocks against any ordinary depredation or danger; 
for their way of life, he says, makes them hardy and 
vigorous as men. 

And Bachel, Jacob's cousin, came on. She was 
very fair to look upon, and he was attracted by her 
appearance, as well drawn towards her by the sweet 
claim of relationship. 

She was bringing her father's sheep to watering ; 
and Jacob, in manly, but gentle courtesy, rolls the 



TH£ BTOBY OF THE PATSLLBOHfi. 149 

stone from the well's mouth, aud waters the flock o f 
Laban, bis mother's brother. 

All the warmth and affection of Jacob's nature 
was stirred up within him, and he kissed Eachel, and 
lifted up his voice and wept ; and then he told her 
how closely he was related to her, and, girl-like and 
buoyant in spirit, she ran off and told the news of 
her cousin's arrival to her father. 

Very affectionate was the meeting between Laban 
and Jacob. 

Laban ran to meet his nephew, and kissed him, and 
brought him to his house. " Surely thou art my 
bone and my flesh," he said, and Jacob soon felt quite 
at home with his uncle. He was very happy with his 
young cousins, and I dare say he was often out with 
Bachel, helping her to keep vigil over the sheep. 

I have no doubt, too, that as he became better 
acquainted with the family, he told the old man of 
his wonderful and encouraging dream, and of the 
revelation of mercy and faithfulness which God had 
made to him through it, promising to aid and soothe 
him by his presence as he travelled through this 
world of care. 

I think, as Jacob thus conversed with his uncle, he 
must have felt his heavenly Father very near him, and 
inclining the hearts of his relations towards him ; and 



150 THB STORY OF THE FA.TRIABCHS. 

if, thus living peacefully, flashes of conscience some* 
times reminded him of the deed of deceit which had 
made his own home dangerous to him, in humility 
and true repentance I have no doubt but he sought 
pardon from Him who says, " Though your sins be as 
scarlet, they shall be made white as snow ; though 
they be red like crimson, they shall be as wool." 

And Jacob got quite into the household ways of 
that family, and set about his daily work with his 
uncle and cousins, as if he had liyed with them for 
years. He was active and industrious — up with the 
rosy light of morning ; and there was a fervour of 
spirit about him, which did not escape the notice of 
Laban. 

" Because thou art closely related to me," the 
old man said,*" shouldest thou therefore serve me for 
nought ? Tell me, what shall thy wages be ? " 

Perhaps Jacob had been actuated by a deeper, 
stronger feeling than the mere love of employment. 

A very great part of that beautiful Judsean summer 
he had spent in the fields, at the river-side, under the 
whispering trees, with his youngest, fairest oousiny 
Eachel. 

The state of his feelings seems, however, at once 
made plain to him by this question of his uncle, and 
in all the simplicity of that time he quietly owns his 
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affection to the father, and says with true manliness 
and honesty, ''I will serve thee seven years for 
Rachel, thy youngest daughter." 

He was himself a younger son, and he had no 
property to settle on the girl he married, so that he 
offered seven years' service in lieu of the money which, 
had he been more wealthy, he would gladly have 
settled on hi^ bride. 

In many Eastern countries that custom still exists, 
though it is sometimes abused, and becomes actual 
oppression, as much more service is required of the 
young man than he agreed to give ; and, instead of the 
heart's willing tribute, a toil, amounting to slavery, is 
extorted. 

liaban, who really liked Jacob, said, ** It is better 
that I give her to thee, than that I should give her to 
another man : abide with me." 

According to the usages of that patriarchal time, 
Jacob had a strong claim to the hand of his first 
cousin, and being himself a younger son, indepen- 
dently of the love that he had for the sweet Bachel, 
it was quite in the regular order of things that he 
should first ask for his younger cousin. 

Among the Arabs of the present day, the father 
cannot refuse to give his daughter in marriage to her 
first cousin for a reasonable remuneration, and it was 
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in exact accordance with the prevailing custom that 
Laban agreed to accept seven years' service from him 
who was to be his son-in-law. 

Oh, with what earnestness and alacrity, through 
those long years, Jacob pursued his duties ; drudgery 
there was none, for labour was so sweet with the dear 
reward before him, that he welcomed toil itself; and 
as the Scripture beautifully expresses it, speaking of the 
years as they passed by, *' they seemed unto him but a 
few days " for the love he bore to Eachel. 

And then the wedding-day arrived, and a great 
feast was made ; and the men of the place, all the 
friends and neighbours of Laban, were gathered 
together, and the marriage was solemnized; the bride, 
according to custom, being closely veiled, and remain- 
ing almost concealed from view the whole day. 

You will be surprised to hear that the next morning 
Jacob discovered that his elder cousin Leah was his 
wife, and not the beautiful Bachel, for whom he had 
so long toiled. 

'' To a European reader, it must seem difficult to 
understand,'' says Dr. Kitto, " how such a deception 
as this could be effected, but it is seen to be quite 
feasible, when we consider the marriage customs of 
the East. Among most of the people of Asia, the 
bride is closely veiled during the marriage ceremony. 
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and remains so whilst conducfced to her husband's 
house or tent." 

The Bev. John Hartley, in his '* Besearches in 
Greece and the Levant," relates an anecdote of a 
young Armenian, in Smyrna, who had solicited in 
marriage a younger daughter, who had obtained his 
preference. ''The girl's parents consented to the 
match, but when the time for solemnizing the marriage 
arriyed, the eldest daughter was conducted by the 
parents to the altar, and the young man was quite 
unconsciously married to her, for the deception was 
not discovered until it could not be rectified." So 
jou see, dear children, how easy it was at that time to 
be deceived in such a matter. 

IVhen Jacob remonstrated with Laban on the 
injustice of the act, he made a very poor excuse, 
saying, he could not give the younger before the elder 
child. He had forgotten that Jacob being the 
younger son could claim the younger child, and, 
besides, he could not in any way justify himself for 
not making Jacob acquainted with his determination 
before he concluded his bargain, because he had faith- 
fully promised him Bachel his younger daughter as 
reward for his seven years' service. 

When Jacob was thus treated, I think his thoughts 
must have run back over memory's land to his child- 
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hood's home, and he must have recollected how he 
had deceived the old man his father ; and, forced upon 
his mind from the disappointment under which he 
now suffered must have heen the conviction, that this 
trial was a part of the discipline of that invisible 
spiritual government controlling us all — that it was 
sent to remind him of his own injustice and deceit 
towards his sightless father, his thoughtless and 
unsuspecting brother. 

Laban then told Jacob that at the end of a week he 
should have Sachel also for a wife, if he would pledge 
himself to serve him for another seven years. 

To this proposal he cheerfullj consented, for Ea- 
chel was very dear to him. 

The festivities of the first marriage lasted for a 
week, for a bridegroom always had seven days of 
feasting in the house of the bride's father, at the end 
of which period she was conducted with pomp and 
music to her husband's home. 

Jacob had a second week of festival for the gentle 
and beautiful Bachel, and then, settled at home with 
his two wives, he began another seven years of labour. 

As time passed on, he would have been very happy, 
in spite of the extra service which had been imposed 
on him, if he had not observed a shadow resting on 
the fair brow of his loved Eachel. 



THE STOBT OF THE FATBIABCHS. 156 

This troubled him more than any disappointments 
or failures in the business of the day ; and when at 
length be won from her the cause of her sadness, he 
found she was very miserable because she had no 
children, and that she envied her sister Leah, who was 
the happy mother of a thriving family. She grew 
restless and petulant during this conversation with 
her busband, and said, " Give me children, or I die ! " 

Jacob was angry with Eachel for her want of sub- 
mission to God's will. He loved her better than any 
one else in the world, and it vexed him to see the 
misery she was causing herself by her discontented 
and rebellious spirit. "Am I in God's stead?" he 
said ; and he reminded her that children were His gift, 
and that such repining and despondency were unworthy 
of one who professed to trust in a faithful and mer- 
ciful God. 

I have no doubt that he told her at that time what 
prayer would do — ^how mountains of difficulty would 
melt away before it; and that he exhorted her to 
" cease from man," and to trust more implicitly in 
her heavenly Pather. 

In accordance with the customs of those times, and 
as Sarai had acted before with regard to Hagar, Leah 
and Bachel gave their maids, Bilhah and Zilpah, to be 
secondary wives to Jacob, and rejoiced very much at 
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the birth of their children, with whom they felt 
themselves closely connected. 

This practice is carried on in some parts of China 
at the present day : a wife, when she has no family, 
gives her slave to her husband, and she becomes the 
mother of his children. 

Although Bachel struggled against her melancholy 
and desponding feelings, yet, for some time, she went 
on sorrowfully; you could see it by her downcast 
look, and the sudden tears that would shine in her 
eyes, as she sat thoughtfully under the waving cedars 
in the red light of evening. Through the busy day 
her sorrow was less perceptible, but still there was a 
languor and listlessness about her which could not 
escape the notice of a love watchful as Jacob's. Poor 
Bachel 1 she was afraid she should lose her place in 
her husband's heart,— her place as the dearest, the 
best beloved, if she continued childless, and she feared 
that after all her sister Leah would be the favourite, 
because she had so many sons and daughters. 

I think, under any circumstances, it must be an 
unhappy thing for two women to be the wife of one 
man, and perhaps sisters would be more unhappy 
when thus associated than strangers. I have not the 
least doubt, however, that Eachel struggled against 
her jealous and discontented feelings, and laid her 
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care before her Q-od, so that the sorrow, so distressing 
to her, became a minister of mercy, leading her to her 
Father's side. 

By degrees she ceased to trust in her own bodings, 
in the circumstances round her, and looked only to 
the Almighty, and the result was what might have 
been expected, — the blessing came; oh, who ever 
trusted in Him and was confounded ? 

God hearkened to her prayer, and gave her a son, 
and she called him Joseph. 

I can imagine with what delight she pressed the 
dear little creature to her bosom ; how he was doubly 
precious to her from the long delay, coming, as he 
now did, the sweet Amen to prayer. This dear child 
would be a tie between her soul and God ; and as she 
watched the little creature at its play, or hushed it to 
rosy slumber, I think she must have said to herself, 
" I will love the Lord, because He has heard the voice 
of my supplication : therefore will I call upon Him as 
long as I live." 

XV. 

After the birth of Joseph, Jacob expressed to 
Laban his desire to leave him. He had been fervent 
in spirit and diligent in business under rather an 
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exacting master, and now he wished to break through 
this servitude, and, at the head of his own large family, 
to be an independent man. 

" Q-ive me my wives and my children, ' ' he said to Laban, 
'' and let me go : for thou knowest my service which I 
have done thee." But the old man was very unwilling 
to part from him, because, as he said, he knew the 
Lord had blessed him for Jacob's sake, so he told his 
son-in-law he would give him any wages he might 
require if he would but remain with him. And Jacob 
told Laban he was aware how the Lord had blessed 
that household since he had served in it, but that he 
felt he had now done all that he could do, and that he 
wished to set up for himself. 

Again the old man urged him to stay, saying, he 
might choose his own terms — that he would give him 
anything he desired. 

Then Jacob said, that if he would let him have all 
the speckled and spotted and brown cattle among the 
sheep and goats he would continue to feed and keep 
the flocks, and Laban gladly consented to this 
arrangement. 

I think Jacob rather overstrained this bargain, 
though 1 believe Laban was very willing to let him 
have the best of it. I say he overstrained it, because 
he found that the sheep and goats which were bom 
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among the trees at the river-side were generally 
ringstraked and speckled, and he continued to let 
numbers be bom there. This does not seem to have 
been quite a straightforward way of proceeding, 
though Laban had promised to give him anything he 
desired. It surely would have been more honest if 
he had in the first place asked for a larger quantity of 
sheep, instead of having recourse to stratagem to 
increase his store. 

But all through this narrative I have set before you 
the faults as well as the good qualities of the Patri- 
archs. I have endeavoured to present to you the 
simple truth — to show you that they were men of like 
passions with ourselves, acting nobly and well only 
as they sought strength from their Eather Ood to do 
so, and falling as we fall, when, through business or 
pleasure, or coveteousness, their souls became clouded 
by the mists of earth, and they lost the narrow path 
which runs closely along the side of the great Biver of 
Life. 

It must have been a beautiful sight to watch those 
flocks browsing in the shady pastures, with the 
white poplar waving its slender boughs, like silvery 
wands, in the sunshine, at the slightest whisper of the 
balmy air, whilst the hazel stood like an apparition 
amidst the darker foliage ; for many writers are of 
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opinion that the hazel mentioned in this narrative 
was one and the same with the beautiful almond-tree, 
and it is very clear that bj the chesnut is meant the 
great plane-tree of the East. 

Perhaps, dear children, you may have seen pictures 
of this tree, but they could not give you an idea of 
its living, waving, fragrant beauty. 

It stands nobly up, spreading out its graceful 
boughs ; and soft and green and cool is the turf on 
which its shadows rest. In its growth, with a 
strange and wonderful facility, it suits itself to any 
circumstances : if pressed by the surrounding trees, 
it shoots up like the poplar, it throws out its sturdy 
arms, and becomes like the "West Indian cotton- tree — 
one of the kings of the forest. If near the river, it 
seems to be influenced by its melancholy murmur, 
and grows pensive, and droops like the willow over 
its bank^. 

Tes, I can picture to myself those greenly waving 
woods, with the golden sunshine bursting through 
them, and playing all sorts of fantastic freaks with 
the soft green twilight there. 

But though nature around was so lovely and tran- 
quil, all was not peace within Jacob's mind. Laban 
was not the Laban of other days ; he was cold in 
manner, and altogether changed towards Jacob. 
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The smile of morning greeting had died away, and 
if there were no unkindly words, the confidence 
between them was waning, and mistrust and reserve 
made duty irksome, and gave a toil to employment, 
which Jacob knew not in happier hours. 

But his confidence in his heavenly Father remained 
unshaken; and so, in his sorrow, he turned to the 
Comforter, and received that guidance, and direction, 
and consolation, which will be given to you, dear 
children, if you seek it'in the name of Christ Jesus. 

God told him to return to his home and relations, 
aaying, '^ I will be with thee." 

I can imagine, after the days he had suffered and 
sorrowed, how sweetly, how soothingly, this promise 
must have fallen on his ruffled heart ! 

Perhaps Laban felt annoyed that Jacob had tried 
to' secure so large a portion of the cattle to himself; 
but then he should have remembered his own de- 
ceitful conduct with regard to Jacob's marriage, and 
how unjustly he had extorted from him an extra 
seven years of labour. I do not mean to say that 
this rendered deception on Jacob's part excusable — 
for we are not to sin because others sin — but Laban 
certainly should have been gentle in his judgment of 
Jacob, and he should have dealt kindly with one who 
had so zealously served him. 
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en Jacob talked over the matter witli Leah 
Bacbel. He told them of the very perceptible 
^ in' their father's conduct towards him, and 
ided them of his faithful aerrice; he recalled 
eir minds how the old man had trifled with 
and deceired him— chan^ng his wages con- 
II7, and showing a want of confidence in him, 
I was altogether unseemly and disgraceful. 
' B wires evidently acquiesced in his opinion of 
father's injustice. " Is there yet any portion or 
tance for us," they excliumed, " in our father's 
P " Did he not entirely overlook the provision 
MTiage eettlement — that dowry which is univer- 
tven to the females of our country? "Are we 
inted of him strangers ? " — these were the very 
they used— "for he hath sold ub, and hath 
svoured also our money." Then Jacob maAe 
>nind to leave Laban, the Syrian, privately. 
i^pared very quickly for their departure; for 
'^ with which Eastern people accomplish their 
la Wonderful. With incredible alacrity they 
s-y the whole of their ftirnituro and pravisiont. 
' ^oich are kept in separate herds, are Boon 
^'Od Bent forward under the care of the 
'rdsmen and berdswomen, before the camels, 
"® laden with all the property of the tent. 
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The lambs they carry tenderly in their arms, and the 
delicate and feeble of the flock are always driven 
slowly, reminding us of Isaiah's beautifal description 
of the care of God over His people : '' He shall feed 
His flock like a shepherd : He shall gather the lambs 
with His arm, and carry them in His bosom, and shall 
gently lead those that are with young." 

Mothers generally sit, with their infants in their 
arms, on those camels that are lightly laden. For the 
sick and aged, too, a place is alwayf found on the 
camels ; and children not old enough to walk travel in 
the same way, being seated in some safe place, at the 
top of the luggage, and there left to take care of 
themselves. The master generally goes on horseback, 
but most of the women, who are strong and well, and 
without infant children, walk. 

I can picture to myself Jacob, with his travelling- 
train, setting off in the early morning. Day was just 
breaking,— dark and grey fell the old wood shadows 
on the land ; the dews lay heavily on the fields ; and 
fragrance, the pure fi^sh fragrance of the morning, 
floated revivingly over the travellers. 

At first, there was only a dim red line of light in the 
east, but very soon it grew stronger and clearer, and 
you could trace the river, — a line of silver, making 
beautiful the country through which it passed. 
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The wild flowers on its banks are awaking, and 
so are the birds among the green, green leaves, 
and the twittering music of their earlj lay is soft, 
and gentle, and reviving ; it is the spirit of beauty, 
which has found voice in song ! It is to the natural 
world what the influence of Christian love in early 
youth is to the spiritual one, when it floats over life's 
busy, selfish path, for this is sweet as the melody of 
the morning. 

They cross the river at some shallow fording, and 
go on to the mountain-land, even to the mountain 
of G^ilead. 

Mountains and rivers, how beautiful ye are ! Dull 
and monotonous would our great world be without 
you; even as human life would be one vast wilderness 
without a sense of the gracious and sheltering care of 
our G-od — without the realization of His fatherly 
goodness, of the rivers of His sweet mercies, which 
gladden the heart of the pilgrim man. 

It was not long before Laban was informed that 
Jacob, his son-in-law, had left him ; so he set out in 
pursuit of him ; and after a journey of seven days^ 
found him at the mountain of which I have beeu 
speaking, and where Jacob had pitched his tent. The 
old man was indignant that his daughters had been 
thus taken away by stealth, and that he had not been 
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allowed even a parting embrace. " You took them 
j&om me," he said to Jacob, *' as if they had been 
captives ; if you had not thus stolen them away, I 
might have given them a parting festival, with tabret, 
and harp, and song.** 

I think the tabret, or timbrel, was much the same 
as the tambourine. Instrumental music is in the 
East always accompanied by dancing, and Oriental 
women are considered destitute of a very desirable 
accomplishment, if they cannot play on the tabret. 
They keep it in their private apartments, using it 
many times during the course of the day, and the 
slaves who lie around them rise and dance to the 
sound. 

" It is in the power of my hand to do you hurt," 
Laban said to his son-in-law; but he was obliged 
to bear witness to His faithfulness, who had said to 
Jacob, " Eetum ; I will be with thee." He was com- 
pelled to confess that the restraining power of the 
Invisible was upon him ; that in the silence of the 
night, the Eternal had revealed Himself to him, 
and said, " Take heed that thou speak not to Jacob 
either good or bad : " that meant, " Let him pursue his 
own plans, and do not interfere with him." 

Then the old man told Jacob he could quite under- 
stand bow, after his long absence, he must yearn to 
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Bee again the home of hU youth; but ^ wherefore hnt 
thou stolen my gods ? " he inquired. 

These images were not always the objects of idola- 
troua homage; but still they were often supposed to 
possess a sort of talismanic power, and therefore the 
very possession of them seemed to interfere with that 
simple trust in Jehovah which so beautifully charac- 
terised the Patriarchs. 

Jacob was startled at his &ther-in-law's question, 
for he had not stolen the images : he knew nothing 
about them. It was Bachel who, unknown to him, 
had taken them away. 

Some people say that these images were very pre- 
cious thiDgs, beiug made either of gold or silver, and 
that Bachel had taken them as compensation for the 
want of marriage dowry ; others have supposed that, 
in some superstitious way, she sought through them 
to carry prosperity to her husband's home ; while some 
maintain^ that she did not vnsh her father to keep 
these idols in his possession, and that she hoped, when 
he was deprived of them, he would more entirely lean 
on the only true God. 

"We vrill, at all events, hope that some such high 

and holy motive influenced her when she took them 

^'^ay. She had carefully hidden them among the 

y things packed on the camel; and Jacob,. not in 
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the least suspecting that Bachel had taken them, had 
actually gone so far as to say, "With whomsoever 
thou findest the gods, let him not live/' 

Rachel sat all this time quietly on the camel, 
covering the treasures with her spreading dress, and 
pleading uneasiness and delicate health as an excuse 
for not rising up hefore her father ; and, indeed, some 
excuse was very necessary at that olden time, when 
parents exacted the greatest deference from their 
children. 

In public a son never sat down before his father, 
seldom eating in his presence. 

Jacob did not like this severe search — this close 
examination of his things by his father-in-law ; he felt 
that the old man was taking a great liberty with him, 
and he said angrily, '* What is my trespass P what is 
my sin, that thou hast so hotly pursued after me ? " 
And he recalled to Laban's mind all he had done for 
him ; others might have served him, but would they 
have served him so faithfully P 

Twenty years have I been with thee," he said; 

through many a scorching day, through many a 
frosty night." For in those regions the change of tem- 
perature is sudden and trying, and an almost wintry 
night often follows a burning summer's day; and 
though the shadow and coolness of the night are 
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mercifully sent to revive and strengthen one for the 
glaring day, yet the effect of being exposed to the 
night air is exceedingly dangerous, and Jacob heeded 
not all this for the service he rendered unto Laban. 

And now he reminded the old man of the great 
care he had taken of his cattle, always bearing himself 
any loss that occurred among them from wild beasts 
or thieves. He told Laban that, if he had prospered, 
it was not through any benefits he had received from 
him, but simply through the blessing of the Most 
High. '^ Except the God of my father, the Gk)d of 
Abraham, and the fear of Isaac," he said, '^had been 
with me, surely thou hadst sent me away now 
empty." 

And it is not Jacob's history only which teaches us 
the folly and vanity of trusting in man. We are 
perpetually reminded of the instability of human 
friendship, its uncertain and unsatisfactory nature, as 
we journey through life. We need no sign, no vision 
of the night, to convince us of this. It is a truth 
presented to us by the lives of those around us, and 
by our own daily experiences. 

Most of us are too busy with our own prosperity 
or difficulty to think of others, and too often those 
among us who are seeking to follow the blessed ex- 
ample of Jesus Christ do not come so thoroughly out 
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of self as to sympathise cordially, earnestly, with the 
human beings around us. 

Yet suppose you do find a true friend — and I would 
not lead you, children, to suppose that the world was 
without such characters — he will perhaps be powerless 
to aid you in the way you need ; or you may be called 
on to part from him when the tie is strongest and 
sweetest, when the sunshine of his affection is falling 
very cheerily on your way ; therefore, happy, thrice 
happy are you, if the Brother born for adversity, the 
unchangeable One, the Eternal is your Friend. 

If He is on our side, we need not fear : all things 
will work together for our good. 

As Jacob thus spoke to Laban, ascribing all his 
success to Q-od, I am sure the sweet promise, " I will 
be with thee," was sounding in his ears, and filling 
his heart with emotions of holy gratitude and love. 

And Laban was softened as Jacob thus spoke. He 
thought of his close connexion with him. ** These 
daughters are my daughters," he said, speaking of 
licah and Bachel ; and turning to their little ones, he 
continued, " and these children are my children." 

Then he entered into a covenant with Jacob, that 
he was to take care of his daughters ; and to give it 
stability, he said solemnly, '' G-od is witness between 
me and thee;" and then he erected a pillar and said, 
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it must be the dirision between theniy and that Jacob 
must not come beyond that pillar to encroach upon 
bitn, or in any way to do him harm. 

They tarried all night on the mount, and ate bread 
there together. 

Early the next morning they aeparated, with, I am 
happy to be able to tell you, a much better feeling 
existing between them, for Laban kissed his sons and 
daughters, and blessed them as he bade them fiirewelL 

It always grieves me when I hear of angry and 
revengeful feelings existing between those who pro- 
fess to fear and love God. Have they not one com- 
mon Father? rise not their hopes towards the same 
home P Do they not receive their daily blessings 
as gifts from the same hand P and how can they retain 
their relationship to a God of love and peace whilst 
thus warring and jangling among themselves ? 

Little children, love one another ; for by this shall 
all men know that you are following your Saviour, 
whose dearest, holiest name is love. 

If, in your own young hearts, there lies a sense of 
His gracious kindness towards you, be thankful ; and 
in your gratitude, tell others of the salvation that is 
in Christ Jesus ; tell them that Jacob's God waits to 
be their God — to be their Guide for ever and ever, 

n luito death. 
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XVI. 

Jacob journeyed on, and the angels of Ood met 
him — those ministering spirits sent to the hearen- 
bound pilgrim to refresh and strengthen him in the 
great journey of life* Thus he was continuallj 
reminded of his Master, and the realities of the dis* 
tant and invisible world were brought very near to 
him. 

Blessed indeed are those who live in communion 
such as this with their heavenly Father ! There is 
within their hearts a little spot of holy ground, into 
which the world enters not; it is filled with sweet 
thoughts and gentle hopes, and these wonderfully 
strengthen and encourage the pilgrim on his way. 

Bemember, dear children, that the youngest among 
you may possess this inner life of peace. Jesus, the 
I^edeemer, will give it to you if you seek it, and will 
reveal Himself even unto you as He does not unto the 
careless world. Will you ask for it in the name of 
Jesus? Seek, and you shall find. Think what a 
pleasant and happy thing it will be to have a great 
portion of your life hidden with Christ in God — a 
communion between your soul and the Eternal, close, 
solemn, holy! 

There are angels of mercy around every child wh( 
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looks up to G-od as his Father, loving him, watching 
him, holding him in their arms when danger is near, 
and whispering to him of the consolation and salvation 
that are in Christ. 

Jacob had gentle, loving, peacefal thoughts in his 
heart after this converse with the heavenly inhabi- 
tants. He remembered his brother — that brother from 
whom he had hurried awaj in conscious fear ; and he 
sent messengers to him — messengers to break through 
the long silence that had existed between them ; he 
sent to tell the bifother of his childhood how he bad 
lived with Laban, and how he had become one of his 
family by taking his daughters to wife. He told him 
how he had prospered, and I dare say he told him too 
how his efforts had sometimes been baffled ; and how, 
in the sorrows of the way, he had traced the hand of 
the Lord, and been sustained and strengthened by his 
father's God. 

Anxiously he waited for an answer. He longed to 
know if Esau had forgiven him ; he longed to clasp to 
his heart once again the dear brother &om whom he 
had been so long estranged. 

When the servants reburned, they merely said that 
Esau was coming to meet him with four hundred men. 
Poor Jacob! He was greatly alarmed. His past 
treachery rose up a dark shadow over his heart. " My 
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brother has not forgiven me," he thought to himself, 
*' and now he is coming to attack me." 

So he immediately divided his people and his cattle 
into two bands ; for, at all events, he said, whilst Esau 
is fighting with one company the other will have a 
chance of escaping. 

But he did not act on his own surmisings ; no, he 
lived too near to his God not to spread his trouble 
out before Him. At once he is in prayer I 

I am sure, my dear chUdren,! cannot impress upon 
you too much or too strongly the importance of 
prayer; and, therefore, I will just pause a moment in 
my narrative, whilst the picture of Jacob in his un- 
easiness is before you, to entreat you now, ere the 
evil days come ; now, in the helplessness and docility 
of childhood, to make Jesus your friend. So clear is 
your way, so fearlessly may you approach the Eternal 
through the Mediator of the new Covenant, so 
sweetly over the rosy morning of your life does the 
echo of those blessed words float, "Suffer little 
children to come unto me," that you, of all others, in 
everything, by prayer and supplication, with thanks- 
giving, should let your requests be made known unto 
eod! 

Children have fears which disperse, it is true, with 
manhood; but what a blessing to have childhood free 
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from terrors which, unknown to your companions, 
have perhaps caused you troubled, if not sleepless, 
nights. 

I knew a little boy who, on first going to school, 
could not get over his dread of the lonely, unlighted 
attic at night ; there was a phantom in every piece of 
furniture, an apparition in his white coverlid, and a 
host of shadows as formidable to him as Esau's ap- 
proaching band of four hundred men to Jacob. 

At length, in his distress, that young child called 
upon the Lord, and I will tell you how this happened. 

The old servant had noticed his pallid cheeks in the 
morning, and had won from him a confession of his 
fears. " I can help you," she said, with a bright smile, 
" for I can tell you of a friend who will stand by you 
during the silent watches of the night, and dispel 
your fears, even as the morning sun dispels tbe mists 
of earth." 

Then she told him of Christ, the Comforter ; how 
the darkness and the light were both alike to Him ; 
and how under the shadow of His protecting wings 
there was always safety. 

He fell asleep that night whilst praying, and God 
gave him holy and happy dreams, so that the old 
servant could see in the morning, without asking any 
questions, that Christ had been his sustainer. 
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** So He giveth His beloved sleep ! " 

From that time the dear boy clung to his heavenly 
Father, and one by one, as the cares and trials of man- 
hood came upon him, he spread them all before his 
Gk)d, and never more feared the darkness of life. 

For many years he has faithfully served Israel's 
G-od ; and I am quite sure that the evening of his life 
will shine in golden glory ; for the G-od whom he 
sought as a little child is unchangeable in goodness 
and truth, and those whom He loveth, He loveth 
unto the end. 

But I must now return to Jacob. Oh, how ear- 
nestly he prayed ! He confessed himself unworthy of 
the least mercy, but he pleaded God's promise to be 
with him, and then asked protection from the danger 
he BO feared. "Deliver me, I pray thee, from the 
hand of my brother, from the hand of Esau : for I fear 
him, lest he will come and smite me, and the mother 
with the children." 

Then he prepared a present for his brother. I am 
sure that G-od must have put this thought into his 
heart, for he was looking to Him for guidance ; and 
that, as he thus communed with his Maker, the breath 
of hope passed over his fear, and softened and 
lessened it. 

It was not the gratification of a mere wild and 
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wajward fancy when he gathered togethear the sheep, 
aod the goats, and the camels as a gift for his brother : 
in all that he did there was a sense of the Divine 
guidance making itself felt; a still, small Yoioe of 
direction and encouragement rising above the tumult 
of his apprehensions — a voice ever heard bj those 
who earnestly pray and patiently wait. 

Jacob's gift was a yaluable one, and especially so 
for the hunt^ Esau, who did not keep much domestic 
cattle about him, but provided for his household 
through the chase. 

Thirty milch camels he sent on to Esau, with 
their colts, twenty she asses, and ten foals. You don't 
know how much the Eastern people prized camels. 
Their milk formed a very great portion of the Pa- 
triarchs' diet ; and the Arabs of the present day are 
extremely fond of camels' milk ; and the barley which 
they give the young horses and asses is always 
soaked in it. 

Well, all this cattle Jacob gave in charge to his 
servants, telling them to go on before him, each herds- 
man taking drove afber drove separately, and saying, 
as they met Esau, that their master had sent the giflk 
by way of appeasing him, for that he was greatly 
afraid of his anger ; and he told them to say also that 
he himself was following on the way. 
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Oh, how many years of disquietude and sorrow had 
that one act of deceit cost poor Jacob ! And there was 
a meaning, a purpose, in his distress on this account. 
His heavenly Pather had not forsaken him ; oh no ! 
He does not deal with us afber our sins, nor reward 
us according to our iniquities. But He was teaching 
His servant, that out of sin must arise confusion and 
disorder; that from deceit sprang uneasiness — from 
falsehood remorse. He was teaching him that only 
by holding fast to God when every earthly circum- 
stance seemed against him, and by not turning to 
evil for deliverance, could he expect to win confidence 
and peace. 

Jacob was busy with thoughts such as these when 
his servants were taking on the presents to his 
brother. 

He sent Leah and Sachel, his two female attendants, 
and his eleven sons, on over the brook Jabbok, a clear 
and pleasant rivulet, flowing in some parts through 
rock-land, and in other parts murmuring gently along 
by richly-wooded banks. 

And then Jacob was left aLoDe ; oh, he needed to 
be left alone ! for again he poured out his soul in 
prayer. 

It was when thus alone, we are told, that he wrestled 
with an angel till the breaking of the day ; and the 
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hollow of his thigh, the sacred narrative tells us, was 
put out of joint as thus he struggled. 

Jacoh was earnest in prayer all night. It was no 
common prayer, no formal words were used, his whole 
heart was in the petition. The faint grey light of 
morning streaked the Eastern heaven, and still he 
prayed. He had learned that man could not help 
him ; and sorrow and danger had taught him that 
Qtod alone could be the true Comforter and Sustainer. 
I have no doubt that often and often he had said to 
himself, " My soul, wait thou only upon G-od ; let 
thy expectation be from Him : " and now he was not 
discouraged, because the blessing tarried ; for when 
the heavenly visitor said, "Let me go, for the day 
breaketh," so bold was Jacob in holy courage and 
heavenly faith, that he answered, " I will not let thee 
go except thou bless me ! " 

Then the angel said to Jacob, ''What is thy 
name ? " and when he told him, the bright- winged 
messenger said, that henceforth he must be called by 
the more honourable name of Israel. 

Jacob also inquired what the angel's name was; 
but this was not revealed. 

Some people suppose that angels have no particular 
name ; that it varies according to the embassy on which 
they are sent. 

Others think that, in this instance, it was inten- 
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tionallj concealed, lest homage should be rendered 
to it, due only to the Most High. 

The angePs name, however, is of little consequence 
to us : it is enough for us to know that Jacob receiyed 
the blessing. 

Oh, children, who ever trusted in God, and was con- 
founded ? " Ask, and ye shall receive ; seek, and ye 
shall find ; knock, and it shall be opened unto you." 

And Jacob called the name of that place Peniel, 
for, said he, " I have seen Qod face to face, and my 
life is preserved."* 

I cannot marvel that thus he expressed himself, 
for very close and solemn had been his communion 
with God — ^wonderful had been the revelations made 
to him of His power, His mercy, and His love. The 
reality of the Invisible waa strong within him, and 
life, with all its disquietudes and sorrows, seemed to 
him just at that time a mere shadow — a nothing ; so 
near to him was the sense of the eternal life, so 
heavenly had been the atmosphere around him, that 
he could only exclaim,, in awe and gratitude, "^ I have 
seen God face to face." 

* From what the prophet (Hosea xii. 4, 5) says, divines 
have thought that it was Messiah, the Eternal Word and 
Messenger of the Covenant of Grace ; and whose '* delight 
have been with the sons of men." 
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And Jacob, though his soul vas lifted up within 
him, was uttering no wild rhapsody ; he knew that 
God had been with him, and great was the peace and 
strength and holy consolation filliog his heart. 

Tell me, children, as you read of this converse, are 
you not reminded of some blessed words spoken 
to man, by Christ, the Son of God? — to man, 
careful and struggling and sorrowful: gentle and 
loving words left on record for you, dear children, 
that you may bind them round your hearts and be 
satisfied : " I will not leave you comfortless, I will 
come unto you ; " " Come unto me, all ye that labour 
and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest." 

I can call to mind Peniels in my own pilgrimage, 
where God has seemed very near to me. 

In a far distant land, when the night of sorrow has 
been dark around me, such revelations I have had of 
our Father's unsleeping love and unwearying care, 
of His faithfulness and mercy and truth, that the 
heavenly morning itself has seemed to be breaking on 
this world of woe and weeping. 

Children, if you will call on your Father, now, 
in the rosy sunlight of your morning life, a sense 
of security and peace and contentment and hope- 
fulness will rise up within you ; your God and Saviour 
will reveal Himself unto you, as He does not unto 
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the world ; on the banner floating above you, will wave 
the motto ^^Peniel;" and with the everlasting arms 
beneath you, and a Pat her' s sheltering love around 
you, so very near and strengthening will be your 
communion with your Maker, that, even in this lower 
world, it will sometimes seem to you as if you saw 
your Father face to face. 

Oh, how happy Jacob must have felt, as the Judaean 
sun rose in its glory! — there was a brighter light 
within him, the sense of the Divine Presence, the 
expectation of everlasting life. 

What though he was lame, and halted on his thigh ? 
That was a light affliction, enduring but for a moment, 
and was as nothing in comparison with the joy set 
before him. 

XVII. 

Thus strengthened by communion with Q-od, Jacob 
crossed the brook, and went on to his wives and 
children. 

The wooded banks seemed all to whisper, " Gtod 
is love ; " the clear blue stream muttered the same 
sweet assurance ; the mountains, softened by the mist 
of that summer day, losing their usual severity of 
aspect, spoke only of a Father's sheltering care. 
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Theyttood up witnesses for Him who says, "Tlie 
iniiiinl«iis m«y depsrt, .nd Ike hills be remoied : but 
iDj tiodoess shsll not depart from thee, neither sbaU 
the covenant of my pe«!e be removed ; " while the bine 
Judsian sliy took np the note of mercy, snd temmded 
the Iraieller, as the heavens are higherthan the earth, 
so greet U Qod's mercy towards them that fear him 

As Essu approached with all his men, Jacob 
arranged his large party, and put them in the precise 
order in which he wished them to meet his brother. 
His secondary wives bo pUced foremost in the too, 
then followed Leah and bor children, and last ofau, 
in the moat shetered pUco, and furtheat fron»b««<^ 
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have least to do with tears. There is something in 
the unrestrained sorrow of a man, solemnizing and 
appalling. He does not tremble, neither does his 
spirit quail, but his tears are drawn from a source so 
deep, that we reverence them as they flow. 

I can pictu^i to myself the rough hunter in tears; 
I can, in imagination, hear his heaving sobs, and they 
grow softer, as the memories of home rise up around 
him. He rests with his head on his brother's breast, 
and he thinks of his father's tent, and the loveliness and 
pleasantness of those early days, on which the world 
had not breathed ; and the great rent torn between 
them, by the sin of the one, and the anger of the 
other, was closed now. The reconciliation was com- 
plete. 

*^ Who are these with thee? " said Esau, when he 
was a little more composed. ''The children which 
Q-od has graciously given thy servant,'^ Jacob replied; 
and they all drew near, maintaining the order in 
which they had been at first placed, and bowed down 
to Esau. 

Jacob's soul was full of gratitude ; his heart was 
overflowing with love and trust towards that gra- 
cious Father who had thus restored him the affec- 
tion of his brother. 

Esau asked, what was the meaning of all those 
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droves of cattle, the sheep and the goats and the 
milch camels, of which I have before spoken ; and 
then his brother explained to him, how he had sent 
them on as a present to appease him ; and when Esau 
expressed his unwillingness to deprive him of so 
much, Jacob pressed the gift upoi^ him, saying, 
he must receive it as his blessing — that he must look 
upon it as a token of the great joy he felt at being 
reconciled to him. " God has dealt graciously with 
me," he said, "so that I can well afford this gift 
to you." 

So Esau received his brother's present. 

Then he returned to Seir, and Jacob went on to 
Succoth, and he encamped at Shalem, a city of She- 
chem, which stands in a narrow valley, between the 
high mountains of Ebal and Gerizim, and is between 
thirty and forty miles south of Jerusalem. 

The world was silently increasing in all the coun- 
tries round about, population was then thickening, 
towns were springing up in the valleys ; for when 
Abraham, some years before, had fattened his flocks in 
this vale, no Shechem was there. 

This place is frequently mentioned in the course 
of Bible history. 

During the time of Joshua, the Israelitish tribes 
used to meet there, and at one time, when it was in a 
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very flourishing state, Jeroboam made it the capital 
of his kingdom. 

It was one and the same with that town of Sychar 
mentioned in the New Testament, where Christ at an 
ancient well in the suburbs of the old city spoke to a 
woman who wa« a Samaritan of the fountain of living 
water springing up into eternal life. 

In this beautiful valley Jacob bought part of a 
field from Hamor, Shechem's father, for a hundred 
pieces of money. 

A romantic spot is that valley of Shechem, with 
richly-wooded mountains on each side, and fragrant 
shrubs, marking by their river of bloom the winding 
stream. On into a wide open corn-plain these deli- 
cately blossoming trees extend, where the dews of 
heaven rest lovingly on the grass, and soft clouds, 
white and purple, temper the heat of the mid-day sun. 

I do not wonder that, when Jacob pitched his tent 
before the city, he erected there an altar, a memorial 
column of his Father's love and mercy towards 
him. 

There are spots in this world 00 rich la beauty, so 
grand and lovely, that there seems to hang around 
them the glory that was on earth before sin had marred 
and disfigured it ; and there are some periods in our 
lives when we are so sensible of the faithfulness ar 
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goodness of our God — ^when we so clearly see His 
working, even through cloud and sorrow — when we so 
feel the gracious meaning and purpose that lies hidden 
under that which to a careless observer seems only 
disorder and confusion — ^when we are so conscious 
that our Leader and Guide is love unchangeable, and 
strength invincible, that the atmosphere of heaven 
floats around us, and we know that the tabernacle of 
God is with men, that He will dwell with them and 
be their God. 

This, I have no doubt, Jacob felt as he sojourned 
in Shechem. 

There stands at the present time a town on the site 
of that ancient city, called Neapolis. The streets are 
very narrow, with high stone houses on each side. 
Through the centre of the town runs a stream of clear 
water, which, being an uncommon thing in the East, 
is exceedingly prized by the inhabitants. 

You will remember that I told you Leah had one 
daughter called Diuah. She evidently was not prized 
as a son would have been prized ; indeed, little is said 
about daughters in the Patriarch's story. 

But there is a sad tale of outrage and revenge con-^ 
nected with this young girl. The beauty of her race 
was no doubt set on her fair brow, and the sweet 
spring-time of early youth, with all the artlessness and 
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gentleness of manner belonging to that period, ren- 
dered her very attractive. 

And Shechem, the Prince's son, not only admired 
her, but grew reaUy very fond of her. There was no 
harm in admiring her, no harm whatever in loving her ; 
but there was very great harm, and very great sin, in 
seizing her, and taking her away to his home without 
making her his lawful wife. It was very insulting 
and degrading to Dinah to be thus treated. After he 
had acted in this shameful manner, he said he would 
give anything if her parents would allow her to be his 
true wife. " Ask me never so much dowry and gift," 
these were his very words, " and I will give according 
as ye shall say unto me : but give me the damsel to 
wife." At that time the daughter had her price; that 
is to say, the father was always paid for her. 

Sometimes the father received cattle ; six or a dozen 
camels, perhaps, or a great number of sheep ; and if 
Shechem had made this honourable proposal at first, 
all would have been well. 

Dinah's brothers were not at home when all this 
happened — ^they were looking after the cattle in some 
distant fields ; but the sad news of their sister's dis- 
aster soon reached them, and they returned home im-* 
mediately, burning with wrath and indignation against 
Shechem. 
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I am not surprised at tbeir anger; but there was a 
want of straightforwardness, a deceit in their manner 
of taking revenge, which even in a worldly point of 
view was neither manly nor just. If in the heat of 
anger they had at once resented the violence of 
Shechem's conduct, they would, at all events, have 
been free from treachery ; but they pretended to agree 
with Shechem, and appeared to listen kindly to his 
propositions, and they even promised that on certain 
conditions they should give their sisters and female 
relatives to the inhabitants of the place as vrives ; and 
when Hamor, Shechem's father, fulfilled the conditions 
imposed on him, Dinah's brothers, regardless of their 
word and promise, which by every man should be held 
so sacred, rushed in on the people and slew all the 
men among them, taking their sheep and their oxen, 
and their asses, and that which was in the city, and 
that which was in the field; even their little ones and 
their wives they took captive. 

It must have been an appalling scene of woe and 
weeping, that wild and terrible revenge ; and when 
Jacob reasoned with his sons on the enormity of the 
act, they pleaded the insult their sister had received 
in excuse for their violence, and justified even the 
treachery accompanying their deed of slaiighter as 
punishment for Shechem's crime. 
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O sin, sin ! thou art a dreadful evil, marring and 
disfiguring the soul of man, weighing down the world 
under oppression, and poisoning and corrupting every 
source of happiness ! 

How long, O Lord ! how long must thy children cry 
for deliverance ! Hasten the time when the Messiah 
shall reign, subduing all iniquity ; when grace like a 
river shall flow over our troubled life ; when all the 
kingdoms of the earth shall be under the sway of 
everlasting love. 



XVIII. 

And Gk)d, who was so graciously guiding Jacob, now 
made known to him His will that he should go to 
Bethel ; and He told him there to make an altar unto 
the gracious Being who had appeared to him when he 
fled from Esau. 

After this revelation, the first thing was to tell his 
household to put away all thQ strange gods that were 
among them. He had been in close connexion with a 
holy and perfect G-od, and his sense of sin was made 
so clear that he viewed that as wrong which he had in 
the bustle of life left unheeded before. 

The heart must be given wholly to God— tl 



190 THE 8T0BT Ol* THE PATBIABCHS. 

must be no dependence on any earthly tking what- 
ever. 

Some such thought as this must have been passing 
through Jacob's mind ; for, with a heavenly aspect 
upon him, and a holy fervour breathing in his words, 
" Put away," he said, " the household gods that are 
among you.'* 

" What! " you are ready to exclaim, " could a people 
who had the Lord for their Leader and Friend — could 
they have idols among them ? " 

Would not Grod's glory depart from their way. His 
love from their hearts, if they recognised and acknow- 
ledged strange gods P 

I should marvel, as you marvel, children, if I did 
not bear in mind that it is the same with us Christians 
of the nineteenth century as it was with them. Even 
when our hope is Christ Jesus, when our banner is 
the Cross, do we give our affections as we ought to do 
to our heavenly Father P Alas ! I greatly fear every 
one of you must answer, " No." The sweet household 
affections, in themselves passing feir and lovely — ^the 
beautiful ties of father, mother, brother, and sister — 
take the most important places in your hearts ; so that 
your love to Christ Jesus becomes a secondary and 
lukewarm feeling. And then, dear children, household 
gods are among you ; and it is only when communing 
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with the Eternal, when we see ^im as the chiefest 
among ten thousand, and altogether lovely, when 
in the light of His Spirit we can look into the dark 
corners of our hearts, that we discern the idolatry 
that is there. It is oftentimes covered over with a 
cloak so fair that we are deceived, and think all the 
love and homage we render to the creature is right 
and just. 

We should examine ourselves, and ask ourselves 
continually, what is dearest and of most importance 
to us in this world ? for if we discover where our trea- 
sure is, we shall know where our heart is also. 

" Let us arise and go up to Bethel," Jacob said ; 
'^ and I will make there an altar unto G-od, who an- 
swered me in the day of my distress, and was with 
me in the way which I went." 

Jacob's sorrows had not been like those of other 
men. Trials, disappointments, and losses he had in 
common with them, but his G-od had been with him. 

In this lay the difference. The world may not have 
perceived it ; but he knew the Lord as his refuge, his 
shield, his consolation in the day of trouble, and it 
was pleasant to him to remember this. 

And have you no recollection, dear children, of the 
mercies of the past ? 

Though you are at the commencement of the life- 
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journey, still you can look back. Oh, then, turn and 
see if there be not a green spot of memory behind 
you. Consider if there be no blessings of love, peace, 
health, and joy lying in memory's land, the very 
recollection of which will cheer and strengthen you 
on your onward way. And if so, if you can recall 
the goodness of your Gbd, then raise an altar of 
thankfulness to Him who has done so much for you, 
and let the banner of holy gratitude wave above it, 
with its rejoicing inscription, " Bless the Lord, O my 
soul, and forget not all his benefits.** 

Very safely Jacob and his family journeyed, for the 
angels of God were round about them on the way. 
Hostile tribes did not pursue and annoy them, be* 
cause the mighty God was their Friend. 

And Jacob built there an altar, and called the 
name of the place El-Bethel. Whilst they were at 
Bethel, Deborah, Bebekah's nurse, died. It was she 
who had accompanied Jacob's mother when she left 
her girlhood's home, and now she was evidently living 
with Jacob, looking on his family as hers. 

In ancient times these nurses became not only the 
friends of those they served, but they claimed a sort 
of relationship with them. 

Among the Moslems these old servants are still 
found, and they are looked upon something in the 
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light of a godmother. Tou do not know what 
faithful and affectionate creatures they are. 

Sometimes, in the old ancestral homes of England, 
there is a pleasant feeling of relationship existing 
between the servant of many years and the genera- 
tions rising up around him. 

In my own family, with my father and grandfather, 
sixty-two years one faithful servant was with us, and 
the dying prayers of this devoted creature were for 
me. 

Deborah was buried beneath a spreading oak-tree 
at Bethel, and the tribute to her memory was not 
graven on stone, but lived in the name of the tree, 
whiph from that time was called " The Oak of Weep- 
ing. 

Oh, very gracious was the revelation which G-od 
made to Jacob at Bethel, and yery sweet the commu- 
nion which he there enjoyed ! And Jacob set up a 
memorial pillar there, at this place so endeared to him 
by holy converse with his Maker. His spirit had 
been there lifted up within him ; from this uncertain, 
unsatisfying life, he had ascended on the wings of a 
high and holy faith to the very portals of that blessed 
kingdom where the Lord God reigneth — where the 
soul is satisfied. 

In the silence and peace around him his meditation 

o 
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had been sweet, and he had been wonderfully re- 
freshed and strengthened for the life-battle. 

I am glad he had thus been blessed with a season 
of fresh, quiet, peaceful thought; for grief was near, 
and he would meet it ealmlj and bravely, being 
strengthened with might by the Spirit in the inner 
man. 

Children, it is well for us to know how our fore- 
fathers suffered and sorrowed— how they trusted and 
rejoiced; it is well for us to know how their confi- 
dence and faith flourished amidst clouds and darkness, 
nay, were invigorated and refreshed by the storm. It 
is well for us, on our own path of care and trial, to 
bear in mind that the Patriarchs were no heroes — 
that they are not in the world's history to be set apart 
as the favourites of the Almighty, but only as brave, 
simple-hearted men, docile in spirit and child-like in 
faith, looking on the Mighty One, not as far off and 
distant, dwelling in the chasms of space, but as a real 
present Father and Friend, walking side by side with 
them on the way, caring for the poor and needy, 
tenderly taking up the cause of the stranger, the 
fatherless, and the widow, delivering from the op- 
pressor, and filling the earth with gladness and the 
heart with the hope of those who fear Him. 

And Jacob with his family went on towards Eph- 
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rath, and as they journeyed Bachel was taken very 
ill. How great was Jacob's sorrow! The beloved 
Siachel — she for whom he had so toiled, whose smile 
was his heart's sunshine, whose voice, through many, 
many long years, was the sweetest music of his life — 
yes, she, the fondly-cherished, lay ill, dying, and the 
might of his human love could not hold her back in 
life. How helpless — how utterly powerless, he felt 
at that trying time ! 

As he knelt in tears at her bedside, he could only 
say, *' Into thy hands I commend her spirit, for Thou 
hast redeemed her, O Lord G-od of truth ;" and then, 
giving birth to Benjamin, the gentle Bachel died. 

How anxious we are that all those we love should 
be rememj>ered. To this day how the gravestone 
tells of our sorrow, and who the loved one is sleeping 
below. 

The same feeling existed at the early period of 
which I am writing; but at the time of E^acbeFs 
death I should think the art of writing must have 
been entirely unknown, or, at all events, very little 
understood, so that it was very natural to place some 
prominent object on the grave to keep up a recollec- 
tion of those whose place on earth was to know them 
no more. 

Children would say to their parents, '' What is th 
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column glittering in the sunshine P " and the answer 
would be a story of the olden time, which ever 
makes a deep impression on the youthful heart. 
Then, again, as these little ones, growing up into 
parents, were questioned by their babes, the same 
tale would be repeated, so that the memorial pillar 
would tell of the past, clearly as the pages of a book. 

Some of the American Indians, among whom writing 
is unknown, collect large stones, and pile them toge- 
ther, to keep up the memory among them of any great 
event. 

On the high road near Ephrath, between Beth- 
lehem and Jerusalem, stood the pillars of Eachel's 
grave. 

Mr. Carne says, " The spot is wild and, solitary as 
can well be conceived ; no palm or cypress give their 
shelter from the blast, not a single tree spreads its 
shade where the ashes of the beautiful mother of 
Israel rest. 

" Yet there is something in the sight of this sepul- 
chre in the wilderness that excites a deeper interest 
than more splendid or revered ones. The tombs of 
Zacharias and Absalom in the valley of Jehoshaphtt, 
or that of the kings in the plain of Jeremiah, the 
traveller looks at with careless indifference; beside 
that of Bachel, his fancy wanders to the people of the 
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East — to the power of beauty, that could so long make 
banishment sweet to the devoted companion of the 
wanderer who deemed all troubles light for her 
sake." 

Poor Jacob continued his journey a sorrow-stricken 
man. Though, bowing in resignation to the will of 
God, he could meekly say, " It is the Lord ; let Him 
do what seemeth Him good,'* still life could never be 
to him what it had been before : the sweetest note of 
its melody was hushed ; one gentle, loving friend was 
gone from his side, and the whole aspect of the world 
seemed changed. 

Had not Grod been with him in that sorrow, I think 
he must have been overwhelmed; indeed, children, 
I <sannot tell you of any consolation when death takes 
our dear ones from us but the consciousness that they 
have ascended to their Father and our Father, to 
their God and our God, and the persuasion that, 
guided by the same loving hand which led them home, 
we, too, shall follow on, and be one happy family 
among the mansions of the redeemed. 

Then Jacob returned once more to the home of his 
boyhood. 

What recollections must have thronged on him as 
the shadows of the old place fell around him, and once 
again he was in the embraces of his white-haired 
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fatLer, and they talked over the cares and sorrowa 
and fears that had filled the years of their separation ; 
and they did not forget their mercies: both could 
tcace, as a line of light running along all the events 
and circumstances of life, the watchful, unwearying 
care of Abraham's God. 

They told each other how He had appeared to them 
in dreams, in visions of the night ; and they felt it to 
be the crowning blessing of their lives that, above the 
tumult and din of life, they could bear the Eternal 
voice speaking to them, and saying, '* Lo, I am with 
you always." 

It must have been a great comfort to Jacob, that he 
was with his father when he died, that he was able to 
attend to his last wants, and that, with his brother 
Esau, he could follow him to the grave. 

Although the brothers were perfectly reconciled to 
each other, they both possessed so Yery large a 
quantity of cattle that they could not conveniently 
find pasturage for them in the same neighbourhood ; 
so Esau left Jacob, and took up his abode in the 
mountains of Seir. 

This mountain range runs along from the southern 
extremity of the Dead Sea to the G-ulf of Abakah. 

Though, even on their heights, the heat in summer 
is very great, yet it is tempered and rendered mi- 
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durable by a pure and pleasant air, wbich prevails 
there during the hot season. 

In winter, however, these mountains are very cold, 
the frost continuing and the snows often remaining on 
the ground till the end of March. 

Bat Esau, inured to hardship as he was, did not 
mind the rocky mountain scramble nor the variable 
climate. These mountains have, however, always been 
noted for their healthf ulness ; and Burckhardt, the 
great traveller, says, few invalids are to be found 
there. 

The soil, too, in many parts, is tolerably fertile, 
producing almost all the European fruits — filgs, apples, 
peaches, olives, &c. 

Yes, there Esau settled after the death of Isaac, and 
he was called the Father of the Edomites in Mount 
Seir. The country then took the name of the Land 
of Edom, and the descendants of Esau by degrees 
completely exterminated the original inhabitants of 
the place, extending their conquests to the south of 
Palestine. 

It was not till many generations after, when the 
kings of Israel, Saul and David, the immediate de- 
scendants of Jacob, subdued the Edomites and ruled 
over them, that the prophecy was fully realized, thp^ 
the elder brother should serve the younger. 
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Jacob remained in the land of Canaan. He felt the 
loss of his beloved Bachel very much, and with a 
double portion of tenderness he loved her children. 
Joseph was inexpressibly dear to him, and so was 
the infant Benjamin ; but Joseph, I am inclined to 
think, was the especial favourite : God had sent him 
expressly in answer to Bachel's prayer, and he could 
never look on the dear child without remembering her 
gentle piety and his heavenly Father's goodness and 
truth. 

As might have been expected, Joseph's brothers, 
the children of Leah, Zilpah, and Bilhah, did not like 
the extra degree of affection given to this child 
Joseph, and they harboured in their hearts jealous 
and angry feelings towards him. 

You should be watchful, dear children, not to admit 
jealousy into your hearts. There is no feeling which 
causes the possessor of it more restless disquietude 
and uneasiness. It corrodes the heart and destroys 
every gentle and kindly disposition, and is the bit- 
terest enemy of the Christian spirit of love. 

If the parent's smile seems to shine more brightly on 
your brothers and sisters than on yourself^ instead of 
harbouring angry and revengeful thoughts, ask your- 
selves, if there be nothing repellant in you, — nothing 
perverse or. sullen in your manner, which clouds the 
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mormng greeting and throws coldness on the kindly 
embrace ; and even then, if conscience acquits you on 
this score, even then seek to let the Spirit of love 
triumph — ask your Father in heaven for the power to 
look kindly on that brother or sister whom you think 
has a larger share of your father's or mother's love 
than yourself, and you will conquer the grim spirit of 
jealousy, and you will be repaid by the peace that will 
steal into your heart — a peace pure and holy, for it 
will spring from the Spirit of love, which is the Spirit 
of God. 

And the old man gave his boy Joseph a coat of many 
colours. Probably, it was a kind of patchwork coat ; 
for I do not think they had learned the art of weaving 
different colours together at that time. 

A very great value was set on those variegated 
dresses. 

Mr. Eoberts says, that in India it is customary at 
the present day to dress a favourite child in a coat of 
blue and purple and scarlet and green and amber, all 
sewi^i together; and he says, that when an Indian 
child is thus clothed in a coat of many colours, it is 
believed that neither tongues nor evil spirits will 
injure him, because the attention is taken from the 
person to the beauty of the garment. 

I can &ncy that the youthful Joseph, who was, a 
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the time of which I am now speaking, about sixteen 
years of age, attending especially to his old father, and 
during his pastoral life, often holding sweet converse 
with his mother's God. I believe he was gentle and 
affectionate, and that the spiritual life within him gave 
a charm to his manner which daily drew him closer and 
closer to his father's heart. 

And Joseph had a peculiar dream, which, in his 
guilelessness and simplicity, he told to his brethren, 
little thinking it would increase their dislike and 
hatred towards him. 

There is a purpose in everything, and I am per- 
suaded that now, as well as formerly, Q-od guides and 
sanctifies the dreams of His children. 

During the day Joseph was continually in the field 
with his brothers, so that it was but natural his 
sleeping thoughts should be there also. He dreamed 
that out under the clear Judsean sky, he was busy with 
his brethren binding sheaves, "and, lo, my sheaf 
arose," he said, as he narrated the dream, '^ and stood 
upright ; and, behold, your sheaves stood round about 
and made obeisance to my sheaf." 

Those brothers, as they listened, cast angry looks 
upon the poor lad, but he seemed to heed them not ; 
the impulse was upon him to reveal those dreams of 
the night, and, regardless of scowling brows and 
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sullen looks, he made known to them another dream, 
namely, that the sun and the moon and eleven stars 
made oheisance to him. 

Even the old man rebuked his boy for what appeared 
to him too great presumption ; but he kept in his 
heart this saying of his child — he recollected that he 
was in the service of the great Invisible, who was 
mysteriously connecting him by circumstances and 
thoughts and dreams to himself. 

It happened one day that Jacob's elder sons were 
gone further than usual with their flocks, so he said 
to Joseph, " Go, I pray thee, see whether it be well 
with thy brethren, and bring me word again." 

Joseph had some difficulty in Ending out where his 
brothers were ; but being guided by a man whom he 
met on the way, he at last discovered them at Dothan, 
which place appears to have been in the direct caravan 
route from Syria to Egypt. 

He must have been glad afber his long search when 
he saw them in the distance. Poor boy! he little 
thought that even then, as they watched his approach, 
they were so fuU of jealous and revengeful feelings 
towards him, that they were actually conspiring to 
take away his life. 

The time had been when they would have shrunk in 
horror from the very thought of such a crime ; but 
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as I have told you before, jealousy is one of the most 
cruel weapons of the Evil One ; and when not resisted 
in the might of the All Powerful, it sear^i and hardens 
the human heart, workiug out its evils in many deadly 
ways. 

Yes, as Joseph approached his brothers, even whilst 
he was yet at some distance, commenced their wicked 
plotting. 

" Here comes this dreamer," they said bitterly one 
to another; " let us slay him." 

They were very near one of those large cisterns 
which towards the end of summer becomes dry ; so 
the sudden thought occurred to them to throw him in 
it. " And then we sh%ll see," they said to each other 
in horrid irony, " what will become of his dreams !" 

Travellers have found numbers of human skulls 
and bones in these exhausted cisterns ; so that, no 
doubt, many murders have been concealed in their 
depths; "and when we have cast him there," they 
wickedly continued, " we can say some evil beast hath 
devoured him." 

Beuben, however, whose conscience was not quite 
hardened, could not consent so easily to take away the 
boy's life. " Let us not kill him," he exclaimed, " but 
cast him into the pit:" in fact, Eeuben wished to 
deliver him out of their hands, and he thought to 
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himself that, if they would only leave him in the pit, 
he would come privately and draw him up, and take 
him home to his father. 

The hrothers paused in their deed of darkness, and, 
listening to what Eeuhen said, east Joseph into the 
empty cistern. 

Oh, they did not know, they did not consider, that 
the great God whom they despised and rejected was 
about them, even then, with His restraimng power. 
The Hon of jealousy could not hurt or destroy that 
child as long as the Mighty One controlled it ; and as 
the struggling, weepiQg youth was cast into the fearftil 
pit, I believe that with all the horrors of a lingering 
death before him, he could look heavenward and say, 
" My Father." 

I believe he could say it in that childlike spirit 
which confides when all is darkness ; that spirit which 
in tears and anguish feels, " Though He slay me, yet 
will I trust in Him." 

I am persuaded of this, because Joseph had from his 
early boyhood sought his father's G-od, who never 
would in the hour of his bitter need withhold TTi « 
presence from him. 

Can you imagine that after this dreadful deed, after 
they had thrust their helpless brother into the pit, 
they calmly sat down to eat P 
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" All things work together for good to them that 
love G-od." "What, all things?" perhaps you are ready 
to exclaim, doubtfully. Oh yes, children, all things ! 

Do you think, as Joseph lay in the dark pit, he was 
less under the protecting care of his heavenly Father 
than you* are at night, when sleeping in your com- 
fortable bed ? 

It was dismal and dark, it is true, but stiU he was 
under the shadow of the Almighty. 

I forgot to teU you that they had torn from him his 
beautiful coat of many colours, and it lay before them 
as they feasted and made merry. 

Whilst they sat at their meal a company of Ishmael- 
ites from G-ilead came towards them with spices of all 
kinds, and babn and cinnamon and myrrh, which 
they were taking down by caravan to sell in Egypt ; 
for the Egyptians, even at that early time, carried on 
a great deal of land commerce, though they did not 
themselves care for trading with foreign parts, having 
a peculiar aversion to the sea — ^perhaps I should rather 
say a religious hatred of it. 

Dr. Kitto observes, " The sea was in their view an 
emblem of the evil being Typhon, the implacable 
enemy of Osiris ; and the aversion of the priests in 
particular was so strong that they careftdly kept 
mariners at a distance even when others of the nation 
began to pay some attention to sea atfairs." 



THE STOBT OF THE PATBIABCHS. 207 

Therefore they were glad when through the Ishmael- 
ites they were able to procure myrrh and spices 
without themselves crossing the water. 

And this, their aversion to the sea, was from the 
earliest times so well known, that the Ethiopians 
carried them slaves and gold, the Arabians took them 
incense, and they received wines from Greece and 
other southern countries. 

They stood alone in their hatred of the wide ocean. 

It was not tiU. long afterwards that they turned 
their attention to navigation, and then they had to 
contend with many difficulties. 

Their own country had no wood fit for ship-building, 
and when from the forests of Phoenicia they built 
a few vesBels. strange and fimtastic things they 
were. 

The hull was a boat with very pointed ends, carrying 
six or eight oars. 

Then it had a small square sail rising up out of the 
midst of it, and a large one over it, and the cordage 
at the top was so arranged that it looked very much 
like the spokes of a rope-wheel. 

They certainly were not a sea-loving nation ; and 
when in after times Alexandria became the finest mart 
in the world, it was entirely through the Q-reeks ^ 
Egypt, and not through any naval skill of the Egy] 
ians themselves. 
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So the Isbmaelites came on ; bringing with them 
gum and balm, that balm to which the Prophet bo 
beautifully aUudes when he says, " Is there no balm 
in Gilead? is there no physician there ? " The myrrh 
they sold was a fragrant medicinal gum, still found in 
many parts of Southern Europe. 

I must tell you that Judah as well as Eeuben was 
not as hardened as the rest of those brothers : he had 
not agreed to their plotting, and now he proposed 
that, instead of leaving Joseph to die of starvation in 
the cistern, they should sell him to the Ishmaelites. 

" Let not our hand be upon him," they said, " for he 
is our brother and our flesh ; " and they agreed to this, 
and drew him up out of the pit and sold him for 
twenty pieces of silver. 

Eemember, children, that boy, apparently forsaken 
by all, was still under the shelter of a love that is 
unchangeable ; the great discipline of his life had com- 
menced, through which all were to trace his relation- 
ship to the Most High; the conflict had begun, in 
which, fighting the good fight of faith, he was to 
become an experienced warrior ; in which, putting on 
the whole armour of G-od, he was to resist temptation 
and prove himself more than conqueror through Him 
that loved him. 

It seems that Eeuben was not present when this 
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arrangement was made about selling him to the Ish- 
maeHtes ; so when he went privately to the pit, with 
the intention of taking up his younger brother and 
restoring him to his father, you can scarcely imagine 
the anguish of his heart on finding that the dear boy 
was gbne ! 

He wildly rent his clothes, and, in a terrible state of 
mind, returned to his brothers, crying out, " The child 
is not ; and I, whither shall I go ?" 

I suppose the guilty brothers told him what they 
had done. 

It was necessary to account for Joseph's absence to 
the old father, so they killed a goat, and dipping the 
poor boy's many-coloured coat into its blood, they 
took it, all stained and gory, to their father, exclaiming, 
" This have we found : know now whether it be thy 
son's coat or no." The deceit answered ; the old man 
was completely taken in. " It is my son's coat," he 
replied; "an evil beast hath devoured him ; Joseph is 
without doubt rent in pieces." 

Very great was the sorrow of that bereaved father ; 
very heavy the grief which feU darkly on his old 
age. 

According to the customs of those times, instead of 
putting on mourning, as we do, Jacob girt his loins 
with sackcloth, and sat on the ground to weep. 

p 
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I do not believe that in his woe he murmured 
against th^ Almighty. I have no doubt that, amidst 
sighs and tears, he could saj, " It is the Lord ; let Him 
do what seemeth Him good;" for the trial was so 
crushing, I am persuaded it would have completely 
overpowered him, if he had not caught some glimpses, 
through the terrible gloom, of the truth, and love, and 
righteousness of his Q-od ; if he had not heard through 
the stormy night of weeping the distant tones of love, 
which said, " It is I ; be not a&aid ! " 

XIX. 

Poor young Joseph ! He did not remain long with 
the Midiauitish merchants, for they sold him to 
Potiphar, one of Pharaoh's officers, and captain of 
the guard. He was master of the king's body guard, 
and magistrate of the lictors, who were executioners 
of the royal will in Egypt. These men always took 
care of the state prisoners, and they had to superintend 
the execution of malefactors. 

It is very beautiful to mark Joseph's life at this 
time, for we begin very clearly to see the prints of the 
Divine footsteps on his path ; we mark how, in every 
circumstance, the Lord was with him. As we read we 
learn the lesson, that the service of God is a noble 
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serviee, converting even disaster, difficulty, and dis- 
appointment into blessings of exceeding worth. 

''And the Lord was with Joseph, and he was a 
prosperous man," 

This was the secret of his success : " the Lord was 
with him ; " and I wish to impress on your minds, my 
. dear children, that it is only according as the blessing 
of the Lord rests on our efforts that we succeed in 
anything. The things unseen were very near and 
substantial to Joseph ; he held daily and holy inter- 
course with his heavenly Father; he sought His 
giddance in every action of his life. His strength 
for weakness. His help for need, His blessing for his 
daily life, and, therefore, he prospered. 

Oh, children, it is in proportion as you seek Gi^od, 
as you live near to Him, trustingly and lovingly, that 
you will prosper and be happy. I do not hesitate to 
say this, though some will, I know, in hasty reply to 
my assertion, exclaim, **' How many true Christians 
are there who are not prosperous men 1 " And in the 
common sense in which the word prosperity is taken, 
this is certainly true ; but, oh, may not that man be 
called prosperous who, when the waves of sorrow roll 
over his little bark, knows that he is safely anchored 
on the Hoek of Ages ? Great peace have they who love 
God. They can rise up with renewed strength out of 
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the midst of mortal weakness. When care and disap- 
pointment have withered their cheeks, and relentlessly 
ploughed deep furrows on their brow ; when the eye 
has forgotten its sparkle, and the smile its brilliancy ; 
still, in childlike trust, such mourners can stay them- 
selves on the Invisible ; and I ask you, children, if this 
is not prosperity — the high and holy prosperity of the 
soul? 

Eut, apart from this, I tell you, that earthly pros- 
perity is very closely connected with a simple trust, 
a daily, close communion with God. 

I am surprised at the way in which many good 
people overlook this. 

" Whom the Lord loveth He chasteneth," they say — 
chasteneth for their profit — and assuredly so it is; 
but is not the want of success, which we naturally look 
on as a heavy trial, sent to us very often expressly 
to remind us of our faithlessness in this matter? 
Are we not taught by failure, by difficulties of every 
kind, that our earthly schemes, our earthly business, 
must be prayerfully, and with unbounded confidence, 
left in our Master's hands^ who has far more to do 
with the secular affairs of our daily common Hfe than 
we are apt to imagine ? 

We have confused and incoherent ideas on this 
matter. We talk in a vague and general way of the 
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providence of Q-od, but we do not go to Him for help 
and blessing in earthly matters as we ought to do. 
When we pray for temporal good, it is too often with 
a dreamy sort of feeling — a kind of half persuasion, 
that in a far-off region dwells the Buler of our 
destinies, and that He has the power to send us, if He 
will, what we call good fortune. 

Bat, children, if you would win earthly prosperity, 
this is not the way in which you should approach your 
God. Tou must go to Him, pleading the name of 
Jesus ; you must spread all your hopes and fears and 
thoughts and wishes before Him, and in proportion 
as is your trust, so, I believe, will be your prosperity. 

But, to return to Joseph, who had been so cruelly 
torn from his old father. Side by side with the great 
Invisible that young lad walked ; though far removed 
from all home influences, though in the midst of an 
idolatrous people, his love to God, his simple depen- 
dence on Him, did not grow faint, and his master soon 
discovered, by his general conduct, by his faithfulness, 
his fervour of spirit, his patience in diflSiculty, and his 
loving, gentle manner, whose he was and whom he 
served. 

He saw that he was strengthened for every 
emergency of duty, and marvelled as he observed tha^ 
high-mindedness which raised him above the com mo 
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grasping, secular spirit of those arouod him. He was 
thaokful to meet with such a man» and he made him 
OTerseer over his large estahlishmeDt, and put all that 
he had into his hand, and from that yerj time God 
prospered Potiphar's house for Joseph's sake, and the 
Messing of the Lord was upon all that he had in the 
house and in the field. 

Joseph grew up into a handsome young man, with 
the heauty of holiness giring its own peculiar expres- 
sion to his fine countenance, and with that charm of' 
manner, gentle, loving, graceful, which distinguishes 
those who walk closely with Qod. 

Sometimes Joseph's master went from home, and 
left the superintendence of everything to him. 

Once, when Joseph was thus left in ch!»*ge, 
Potiphar's wife proposed to him that he should take 
upon himself the absolute mastership, that he should 
take the place of her absent husband, and that she 
would be to him as a wife. 

But Joseph knew better than to be thus treacherous 
and wicked, and he felt grieved on Potiphar^s account, 
for he thought to himself, " He does not knew hew 
wicked his wife is; how, regardless of the sacred 
marriage tie, she would wrong her husband." 

Then he thought of the unbounded confidence his 
master had placed in him; how he bad committed 
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everything to his keeping. Oh, he would be a true 
man, and no deceiver; he would be faithful to his 
Father in heaven ; bo, with a high and holy courage^ 
giving strength to his words and determination to his 
manner, "Behold, my master wotteth not what is 
with me in the house," he said to this wicked woman, 
'' and he hath committed all that he hath to my hand ; 
there is none greater in this house than I ; neither 
hath he kept back any thing from me but thee, because 
thou art his wife: how then can I do this great 
vrickedness, and sin against Qod ? " So he went on 
his way, zealously and intelligently looking after his 
master's business, and taking no notice whatever of 
the many ways in which Potiphar's wife sought to 
make him forgetful of his duty and principle. 

His honest, upright behaviour was, however, a 
perpetual rebuke to this wicked woman ; and when she 
found she could not make him as bad as herself, she 
sought to do him harm, and she succeeded in causing 
him a great deal of unhappiness. 

What do you think she did ? When her husband 
returned home, she told him that he was deceived in 
Joseph, who was a very wicked man, and not the 
faithful good steward he had supposed him to be. 

Some people say that Fotiphar did not altogether 
believe his wife's statement, for that, if he had, death 
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would have been poor Joseph's punishment, but he 
only sent him to jail, putting him with the court 
prisoners, under the superintendence of his subordi- 
nate officer, who was the governor of the dreary 
place. 

Perhaps, dear children, you are inclined to ask, 
Was the Lord with Joseph now ? Oh yes, and very 
near to him, whispering words of peace — "Let not 
your heart be troubled, neither let it be afraid." 

I think a great deal of the circumstance of this 
imprisonment. I believe it is kept on record with a 
special purpose, that we may discern how trial is 
sometimes but the sign-post of G-od's special favour ; 
how the darkened way leads us to^that prosperity 
which, as I have before said, the Lord does give to 
His trustful children. Man's recklessness of character 
is chastened, his faith is improved, by affliction ; and 
he learns to trust when all things seem to be against 
him, if Q-od sanctifies the sorrow. 

When we follow our Father faithfully and prayer- 
fully, holding daily converse with Him ; when we are 
brought completely under heavenly authority, we 
carry about with us an influence which, if not acknow- 
ledged, is always felt. 

No doubt Joseph's keeper saw that the natural 
selfishness of the human character was controlled and 
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subdued in bis prisoner ; no doubt he observed a vast 
difference between him and his fellow-captives, and 
discovered, as Fotiphar had done before him, his high 
principle, his vigorous mind, his persevering spirit, his 
calm and thankful disposition; and he felt how 
valuable would be to him the co-operation and as- 
sistance of such a man, — one so fervent in spirit, so 
conscientious in action ! 

He made him keeper over all the prisoners, and no 
one who looked on would have discovered that Joseph 
himself was a captive. 

And Q-od enabled him to fulfil his duties well and 
faithfully ; to use the words of Scripture, " that which 
he did the Lord made it to prosper.*' 

So he went on, active and trustful, though some- 
times longing for liberty, bowing to his Father's will, 
and leaving the future confidingly with Him. 

But the monotony of prison duties is interrupted : 
two new prisoners arrive, and they occupy the very 
ward where Joseph is. 

It was Fotiphar himself, the captain of the guard, 
he who had sent Joseph to prison, who now sent these 
men to his care ; and I am persuaded, from this very 
circumstance, that he did not believe iu Joseph's 
guUt, for if he had he would never, even indirectly, 
have acknowledged Joseph's authority and influence 
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in that priaon, by sending those men to be under his 
especial control. 

Joseph gave the same honest attention to these 
prisoners that he gave to the others. He performed 
his many duties as in the sight of the great Eternal, 
and the mainspring of all his energy was the con- 
tinued realization of this presence. 

The new prisoners were the king's servants ; they 
were the butler and the baker of the royal house- 
hold. 

I do not know what their fault had been, but they 
were under an arbitrary goTemment, and they could 
not tell what their fate would be. 

Perhaps they might be left for years, or suddenly 
the order might go forth that their lives were to be 
taken from them. 

One morning, when Joseph went to look in at them, 
he found them in tears and very sad ; and with that 
ready sympathy for the sorrowful which generally those 
only who have themselves suffered can give, he asked 
them kindly what made them so sad, and they said 
unto him, '^ We have dreamed a dream, and there is 
no interpreter of it.'* 

I have no doubt that long ere this he had spoken to 

hem of his Father, Qoi, and had told them of His 

unsleeping care and unchanging love; and now, in 



THX STOBT OT THS FATBIABCH8. 219 

their perplexity and distress, his ready answer was 
fraught with hope. 

^* Does not the interpretation of dreams belong to 
Qod P" he said ; " tell me them, I pray you." 

As he thus spoke, I think he must have remembered 
the dreams of his boyhood ; he must hare thought 
gratefully, though perhaps tearfully, of the years 
through which he had trayeUed since that time. 

Encouraged by Joseph's kindness of manner, the 
butler came forward and told his dream. 

He thought he saw before him a Tine, with three 
large spreading branches, and buds and blossoms and 
fruit altogether upon it. 

Perhaps, dear children, you have never been in a 
country where the vine is cultivated ; you have never 
seen it spreading^its beautiful net-work over the hills, 
or clustering, as it sometimes does, in sturdy shrubs, 
along the mountain-path, and over the fields. 

And then the vintage, or grape-harvest, is a pleasant 
time — a time of hilarity and rejoicing, a time of song 
and laughter, of loving words and youthful gleaners. 

You have, I dare say; looked forward with delight 
to the summer hay-makmg ; and your hoUday evenings 
spent in the pleasant fields with the fragrant hay, and 
your gleeftd companions around you, will be long re- 
membered, — will return to you, perhaps, in a dream 
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of the night, when you have travelled far on the path- 
way of time. 

Wine, however, was not as plentiful in Egjrpt as 
in Greece, for the soil in Egypt was not very favour- 
ahle to the culture of the vine. 

The general Egyptian drink was beer; not beer 
made from hops, as ours is, but a fermented Hquor, 
from barley ; and they had a sa3ring among them, that 
Osiris, their great god, favoured those who lived where 
the vine did not thrive, by allowing them to have an 
excellent liquor from barley. 

The butler had been cup-bearer to the king at 
his festivals. These cups were very handsome, and 
generally wrought from pure gold. 

Sometimes they were made like our flower-vases, for 
many of our light ornaments of that kind are taken 
from old Egyptian models. Some were queer, square- 
looking things, and others again spread out widely, 
and resembled our salad-bowls. 

There was, however, in spite of their differing shapes, 
a grace and elegance about them all, which showed 
that, even at that early time, the Egyptians had made 
considerable progress in taste and luxury. 

But we must return to the butler, who is eagerly 
listening to Joseph, as he interprets his dream. His 
eyes brighten, and the smile that has been long absent 
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from his countenance tremblingly returns, for Joseph 
tells him that by this dream was signified the king's 
intention to restore him to favour, and that he would 
in a very short time hand the wine-cup as formerly to 
his lord the king. 

After thus making known to the butler the meaning 
of his dream, Joseph said, "And when it is well with 
thee, remember me, whom thou wilt leave a prisoner 
here ; shew kindness unto me by making mention of 
me to Pharaoh; and bring me out of this house, 
where, notwithstanding aU the consideration shewn 
me, I cannot help remembering that I am a prisoner 
stiU." 

Then he told the butler his short life-history ; how, 
in his early youth, he had been stolen from the land of 
the Hebrews; and how he was now imprisoned in that 
place, though he was innocent of the crimes laid to his 
charge. 

The baker had been listening to the interpretation 
of the butler's dream ; and when he heard the good 
fortune it typified, he eagerly told his own. 

The dream was simple enough. He thought he 
had on his head three white baskets, and that in the 
uppermost basket there were all kinds of bake-meat 
for Pharaoh ; such, no doubt, as he had ofben prepared 
for him whilst he was royal baker, and then he saw in 
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hui dreftm birdB come and eat up the meat in his 
basket. 

Joaeirfi told him faithfully that this dream fore- 
shadowed no good, for its hidden meaning had been 
made clear to him by Gt)d ; and how could He be an 
unfiiithful interpreter ? It was not by any sagacity 
or foresight of his own that the young Hebrew made 
this discovery; he was weak and erring and fitul, dear 
children, as you are, and it was only according to the 
measure of the wisdom he received from God, that he 
was able to unravel the mystery of men's lives, and to 
trace the hand of Jehovah in every passing event of 
life. 

" In three days," Joseph said, '* Pharaoh shall lift 
up thy head from off thee, and shall hang thee on a 
tree; and the birds shall eat thy flesh from off thee." 

Poor man ! He stands pale and trembling ; he knows 
well that Joseph is no impostor, no magical diviner of 
dreams ; he knew it was a holy enlightenment filling 
his soul, and he felt that death was before him. No 
doubt Joseph tried to console and soothe him, by 
telling him of One who, if he called on Him, would 
answer — One who would walk side by side with him 
through the valley of the shadow of death. 

On the third day all that Joseph had foretold came 
to pass : the baker was hanged, but the ehief butler 
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was restored to his situation in the royal household ; 
yet he did not remember Joseph. " Cease ye from 
man, whose breath is in his nostrils, for wherein is 
he to be accounted of ? " 



XX. 

It was well for Joseph that he had learned to rest 
on the Unchangeable ; it was well that, amid the 
shifting sands of human aid his soul was anchored on 
the I^ock of Ages. 

Joseph could watch and pray, and wait and hope 
even against hope. There were some parts of his life- 
race so dismal and dreary that he could never have 
run with patience had he not kept his eye fixed on his 
father's G-od. And there was a secret regarding that 
peace, which sometimes, in spite of Joseph's sorrows, 
shed over him a tranquillity, at which all wondered. 

Amidst the din of life, its thronging cares, its har- 
assing business, its arduous duties, he stood still to 
listen — to listen to the voice of his Father. 

It is a stiU, small voice, children, so gentle, and 
oftentimes so low, that if we do not pause in the study 
or the play we do not hear it ; but if we stand still and 
listen, oh, how encouraging, how harmonious are the 
tones that reach us! " Fear not, for I am with thee r 
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be not afiraid, for I am thy God. I will guide thee by 
mine eye. I will hold thy right hand, saying, Fear 
not." " Suffer little children to come unto me, and 
forbid them not." 

Oh, when amidst the many sounds of life you have 
caught those pleasant tones, then will you be happy, 
children; and peace and joy, however clouded by 
passing sorrows, will remain with you — your heritage 
even to the end. 

For two long years after the liberation of the 
butler, Joseph continued a prisoner in that gloomy 
place. He could not go out into the meadows, how- 
ever soft and green the flowery turf might look. He 
could hear the birds singing their morning song, and 
sometimes even into his dark prison-home the spring 
cunningly sent tidings of its arrival, for through the 
grim iron bars there floated a breathing of young 
flowers. He longed to roam over the fresh green 
grass once more, and to listen to the mysterious 
wood sounds, and to watch the wide heaven spangled 
with its golden stars ; and when the dew-burdened 
flowers were sleeping in the balmy silence, to pray, to 
commune with his God. But he was free to do that, 
now ; the fetters could not reach his soul, and so he 
prayed and meditated, and waited and hoped, and his 
spirit was wrapped in the folds of peace, even during 
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work within us the spirit of inquiry, till we seek to 
know the thoughts of the Lord, and to understand His 
counsel. 

Yes, Pharaoh sat pale and thoughtful in his 
chamber, and then he sent for all the magicians of 
Egypt and all the wise men thereof, and told them 
his dream. The greatest wisdom that he had ever 
heard of dwelt with them, and he watched their 
countenances as he told them this vision of the night, 
and waited for their words as one waits for much 
treasure. 

He told them that he thought in his dream seven 
nice fat-looking kine came up out of the river and fed 
in the green meadow at its side ; and whilst he was 
looking at the cattle browsing pleasantly there he 
thought that they were joined by seven more kine, 
miserable, thin-looking creatures, and that they all 
stood together on the margin of the blue river. 

Then he thought that these wretched, meagre ani- 
mals suddenly ate up the fat cattle he had been 
admiring so much. I must tell you, children, that 
the ox among the Egyptians was an emblem of plenty ; 
and that during the sultry summer weather the cattle 
would generally pass the heat of the day standing 
half immersed in the shady waters, so that Pharaoh's 
dream was coloured by the daily life around him. 
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After lying awake and pondering over this strange 
vision, he told the wise men before him that he fell 
asleep again, and his second dream, though wrought 
of different images, evidently bore a close relation; 
nay, as far as its meaning was concerned, was one and 
the same with the first. 

He thought he saw before him seven beautiful ears 
of corn, flourishing on one stalk. 

Dr. Kitto says, "that when Mr. Jowett was in 
Egypt he plucked carelessly, in passing, a few com 
stalks, which sprouted from single grains of seed, 
carefully pulling to pieces each root, in order to see 
that it was one plant. 

" The first had seven stalks, the next three, then 
eighteen, then fourteen. Each stalk would bear an 
ear. Even greater numbers than these," Dr. Kitto 
writes, "are mentioned by Shaw, and still more by 
Pliny. It also often happens that one of the stalks 
will bear two ears, while each of these ears will shoot 
out into a number of lesser ears, affording a most 
plentiful increase. But in the present case, the spe- 
cies was probably Tryticum compositum, or Egyptian 
wheat, which is exclusively cultivated in Egypt, and 
which naturally bears several ears from one stalk. 
The extraordinary fulness of the ears seems to have 
been matter for admiration in this instance especially ; 
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the lateral ears are of much inferior size and fulness 
to the great central one." 

As Pharaoh, in his dream, was gazing on this beau- 
tiful bunch of corn, seven thin ears, all shriyelled 
and blasted with the east wind, sprang up among 
them. 

The east wind in those regions is peculiarly dry 
and parching, and vegetables, fruit, or flowers exposed 
to it become blackened as if by fire; and these parched 
and withered ears of com he thought, in his dream, 
devoured the fine and flourishing ones he had so 
much admired. 

And now he has told his dream, and he sits there 
among all the wise men of the land. A disappointed, 
bewildered look was on his flEice ; he was to learn that 
if we would understand the events around us, if we 
would discover truly the hidden meaning of life, such 
knowledge must be derived from One to whom the 
wisest men of the earth are as nothing. 

These magicians were considered to understand 
things which lay without the common circle of human 
knowledge. They were skilled in a vague and unsatis- 
fying kind of mystical lore, which, alas ! could not 
comfort the poor suffering human heart, nor give to 
it one mite of strength in its weakness. 

I do not think, dear children, you will be surprised 
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to bear that the wise men could iiot interpret to 
Pharaoh bis dream. Thej did not hold conTerse witb 
the All* Wise ; they did not take their perplexities to 
Him ; tbey did not seek guidance and wisdom from 
Him, and bow could they comprehend, bow could 
they unravel the mysteriea of life ? 

Wby does that butler, tbe butler of whom I have 
before spoken as a prisoner, stand looking so earnestly 
at his master ? The paat rose up before him : he 
remembered tbe day of his bondage, and a certain 
Hebrew youth, who bad, witb marvellous wisdom, 
revealed to him the meaning of a perplexing dream. 
The sudden sense of bis ingratitude and thoughtless- 
ness towards this young man filled his heart with 
sorrow, for he had in bis prosperity forgotten poor 
Joseph — he had forgotten to plead his cause with the 
king, to ask that he might be liberated; but now, in 
this great emergency, he remembered him — be re- 
membered all his sympathy and kindness, and the 
wonderful manner in which he had explained to him 
the meaning of bis dream ; so he told Pharaoh of this, 
and mentioned the young Hebrew as one whoi 
thought would be able to unravel the mystery, ai 
explain what the wise men of the land couU 
understand. 

Then the king sent messengers to the prison 
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the command that Joseph was to appear immediately 
before him. 

Do you not see, children, how, all through the life* 
]Oumey, the Lord was with Joseph ? Do you not see 
that whatever else around him was uncertain and 
false, the Guide who was leading him on was righteous 
and true P 

It was to be made very clear to Joseph that he was 
liberated by no earthly aid ; he was to understand 
that his deliverance came wholly and entirely from 
Him in whom he trusted. 

If Joseph had given up his hope while lying in that 
prison ; if he had said, '' My Lord has forsaken me, and 
my God has forgotten me/' we should never have had 
on record the encouraging story of his prosperity. 

God might have borne with him, and forgiven him 
his despondency and mistrust, but I believe the 
earthly prosperity would have been withheld ; for it is 
my firm persuasion, that if Christians would only trust 
their Father more in those secular matters, which I 
cannot too strongly impress on your minds are not 
beneath His notice, we should not so often hear of 
temporal failures, of the struggle and the vain endea- 
vour among the children of God. 

All was stir and bustle in Joseph's dreary dwelling- 
place. He must put on clothes fit for the palace ; he 



J 



THE STOBT O? THE FATBIABOHS. 231 

must immediately shave himself. No douht the young 
man had neglected to do this in the discomfort of 
the prison, especially as it was not the custom to 
shave among his own people. It was a peculiar and 
distinguishing characteristic of the Egyptians, that 
they always kept their head very closely shorn, while 
the nations around them cherished the beard, and 
con sidered the loss of it a great disgrace. 

Joseph knew very well he could not appear before 
the king with an unshaven face. It was the sign of a 
low and slovenly person ; so he shaved himself with 
great care, and put on a suit of clothes in which to 
appear becomingly before Pharaoh. 

I fancy I see the young prisoner, standing face to 
face with the king ; and that peculiar and holy calm 
rests on his manner, by which God so often distin- 
guishes His trustful servants, looking pitifully at 
Pharaoh's troubled and anxious face. The contrast 
between the two men is so striking, that many 
standing round say to themselves, ^^ There surely is 
a secret of calm and hopefulness among those who 
fear God ! " 

'' I have dreamed a dream," exclaims Pharaoh, 
'* and there is none that can interpret it ; and I have 
heard say of thee, that thou canst understand a 
dream to interpret it." 



232 THE 8T0BT OF TH£ PATBIABCHB. 

There is a majesty in Joseph's answer, which 
raises him above the king who sought him. '^ It is 
not in me," he replies; *^Qod shall give Pharaoh 
an answer of peace." 

He was no necromancer, no juggler. He did not wish 
the king to think that he had any superhuman skill. 
He did not seek by imposture to adyance his cause or 
regain his liberty. No, he was a humble, simple 
youth, but one who trusted in the great Father and 
Teacher of us all, and who was blessed by daily 
converse with his heavenly Master— one, in whose 
heart faith and confidence shone - out like stars, 
when the dark night of trial enwrapped his soul. 

Then Pharaoh told him his dreams, those dreams 
about the cattle and the corn, which I have narrated 
to you. 

In breathless attention he listened, as the young 
Hebrew, divinely taught, unravelled the mystery. 

He said there would be seven years of great 
abundance through all the land of Egypt, and that 
this would be followed by seven years of drought; 
that during that grievous famine the time of plenty 
would not be remembered. '^You had the dream 
twice," he said, ''because the thing is established by 
G-od, and will shortly come to pass." 

Joseph did not only interpret the dream, but he 
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gave the king some advice ; he recommended him to 
look out among his subjects a prudent and discreet 
man, who should rule over the land— a man who feared 
Q-od, and watched and waited for His guiding hand, — 
a man who, during the years of plenty, would not 
revel in it, saying, "Let us eat and drink, for to- 
morrow we die," but who would use the plenty 
moderately and thankfully; and, believing in Grod, 
would lay up in the different cities of the land com 
for the seven years of drought that were to come. 

Worldly shrewdness would not ' be of much avail 
in the character of such an o£5cer; and Pharaoh 
knew this. It must be one who, with the energy and 
enterprise necessary for such a situation, would have 
a simple, child-like trust in the Almighty, the habi'* 
tude of throwing the burden of daily care on Him, 
and that activity and elasticity of spirit which is the 
result of such confidence. 

But, oh, among that enslaved and idolatrous people 
it was hard to find such a man ! 

Yet there was one near : and he stood before the 
king a captive and a stranger; he stood there in 
gentleness and humility, but with an earnest, inteU 
ligent countenance, and with a smile, soft and 
chastened it is true, but lighted up by the promise, 
^ Lo, I am with you always." 
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And this was Joseph ! 

Was he not, therefore, the most fitting roan for 
such a situation ? Assuredly he was ; and Pharaoh 
thought so. 

He consulted with his people, and they were so 
charmed by the clearness and promptitude with 
which the young man had discovered the dreams; 
they were so convinced that there was a spirituality 
in his wisdom, which gave it a higher character than 
mere earthly knowledge, that they readily consented 
to put him in this situation of trust, a situation so 
especially requiring prudence, fervour, and activity. 

" Where shall we find such a one as this Joseph ? " 
Pharaoh said, as he conversed with those around 
him. 

So the matter was soon settled, and Pharaoh took 
off the ring from his hand, and put it upon Joseph's 
hand, and arrayed him in a vesture of fine linen, and 
put a gold chain about his neck. 

The ring was, no doubt, one of the large signet- 
rings used at that time, betokening that Pharaoh 
had deputed to Joseph the chief authority of the 

state. 

This ring was of the same use to Joseph as a 
document, bearing witness that he held his office by 
regular legal appointment. It was of the same 
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nature as the commission which an officer receives 
from the Queen ; it indicated the very proportion and 
degree ©f authority which he held under Pharaoh. 

Some of th^ smallest of these were not unlike the 
seal-rings we now have among us. Some were made 
in the shape of a crescent moon, and were joined 
together by a narrow piece of stone. Others again 
were so very large and thick, that it seems to me 
they must have been worn round the wrist or arm ; 
they had an inscribed stone set in the metal, and if 
any one counterfeited a seal of this kind, he was 
punished with the loss of both hands. 

The fine linen dress which Pharaoh gave Joseph 
was, in fact, the uniform of office. 

In Persia, at the present time, when the king 
wishes to confer honour on a foreign ambassador, he 
gives him a peculiar dress. It is about equivalent to 
the honour of knighthood among us. 

There was a grand procession on the day that Joseph 
was put into office. Music floated in the air, banners 
waved amid the shouting of many voices, and he rode 
in one of the king's carriages ; and the people, sur- 
rounding him, cried out, **Bow the knee, bow the 
knee 1 " which was, in fact, saying, '* Give ready and 
loyal obedience to this officer appointed by the 
king." 
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I do not think Joseph cared much for his fine dress, 
or his courtly equipage, except so far as they were 
tokens of the divine favour. 

Oh, what a thrill of gratitude must have passed 
through his heart as he drove along ! — the free sofb 
air fanning his cheeks, and the beautiful Juds&an land 
spreading out before him, bounded by the purple 
hills. 

I think such joy and thankfulness as his could find 
expression only in tears and prayer; for weeping is 
not always the child of woe— it is sometimes closely 
related to grateful happiness. 

Calm and sweet would be his sleep that night ; as a 
child closes its eyes gently and trustfully on its mo- 
ther's bosom, BO would Joseph close his happily, in a 
sense of his Father's faithfulness and goodness ; " for 
so He giveth His beloved sleep." 

Oh, through the days of his dreary prison life, he 
had never let go his trust in the Most High. When his 
trials were at their darkest, — when he could not see 
any way of escape, still he believed, and the recom- 
pense of reward came at last ; the blessing tarried 
long, but he waited for it, and prosperity, earthly 
prosperity, was given to him ; for He raiseth up the 
poor out of the dust, and lifteth the needy out of the 
dunghill, that He may set him with princes, even with 
the princes of His people. 
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XXT. 

But Joseph was not always driving about in car- 
riages, looking at the waving forests and the spark- 
ling river. 

His was an arduous and responsible situation, re- 
quiring enterprise, courage, and activity, and very 
diligent he was in business, fervent in spirit, serving 
the Lord. 

He was at this time in all the unsullied strength of 
manhood, about thirty years of age ; and he gathered 
together corn as the sands of the sea, and stored it 
up in barns. 

I dare say many said, " How absurd is all this 
caution!" They would not listen, — they would not 
believe. 

" We can eat in plenty," they said one to another; 
" our floors are full of wheat." ** What is there in a 
dream ? " They would not recognise, they would 
not own, the Spirit of truth and holiness dwelling in 
God's servant, Joseph; for there were many among the 
Egyptians who had heard of the God of Israel, and 
yet who were unwilling to receive Him as Guide and 
Friend ; who went on their careful, busy way, uncom- 
fortable and uneasy, with that continued sense of dis- 
satisfaction about them which all must feel, dear 
children, who do not in the first place seek the kin 
dom of God and His righteousness. 
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And Pharaoh was very friendly with Joseph, and 
gave him to wife the daughter of the priest of On. 

On was a very ancient place, noted for its beau- 
tiful temple, and famed for being the principal seat of 
learning in Egypt. Plato studied there under the 
priests of Heliopolis. 

During those seven years of plenty, very rich and 
beautiful were the harvests. The undulating corn- 
fields waved in the sun's golden light, and cheerful 
and pleasant was the song of the reapers. 

Perhaps some among them who had learned of 
Joseph, said, '' The earth is the Lord's, and the fulness 
thereof." 

But Joseph never failed in his care for the future, 
for G-od had told him through Pharaoh's dream of the 
great drought that was to be in the land at the 
expiration of seven years. 

You do not know, dear children, what an arduous 
life he led ! 

Only think of his superintendence of the workmen, 
as they built storehouses ; and then he had to watch 
the men as they carried the com in sacks to fill the 
granaries. 

Joseph had two sons, Manasseh and Ephraim. I 
dare say, as his children sat on his knee, he often 
thought of his old father; that his memory went back 
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to the scenes of his childhood ; when, sitting at his 
father's feet in his coat of many colours, he listened 
to the tale of which he never tired — of God's mercy 
and faithfulness towards those who loved and served 
Him. 

At the end of seven years, as Joseph had foretold, 
the dearth commenced ; in all the lands round about, 
the scarcity of bread was very great, and the people 
were famishing for want of food. There had been a 
great lack of rain, and though Egypt was not de- 
pendent on rain for the fertOity of its land, which was 
watered by the overflowings of the Nile, still, as that 
river greatly owed its abundance to the heavy rains 
that fall on the Abyssinian mountains, it would 
necessarily, during a very dry season, wither and 
shrink, and leave the land it sometimes so bountifully 
refreshed, the seeds it so nourished, the tender corn- 
shoots it so lovingly sustained, to the influence of 
the merciless sun-breeze, which, parching all promise 
of spring, would cause the thirsty land very soon to 
become a desert. 

And such was now the case. The famine waxed 
sore in the land of Egypt; and had it not been for 
Joseph's forethought and sagacity, had it not been 
for the instruction and direction he received from the 
Lord, and for the childlike faith which, through al' 
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the accidents aad cbangea and apparent contra- 
dictions of life, could keep fast hold of his heavenly 
Guide, I know not what would have become of 
Pharaoh and his people. 

You will remember, children, that for seven years 
Joseph had been storing away com to provide for 
this time of dearth, and now the blessing of his pru- 
dence and believing forethought began to appear. 

The people from many countries came into Egypt 
to Joseph to buy com. Egypt was always noted for 
a land of plenty. She ndt only supplied all her large 
population with food, but the peasantry of the land 
derived considerable benefit from the sale of com to 
foreigners, after the government had received its 
share of the profit of such sale. 

" The light of exportation," Dr. Kitto says, " and 
the sale of superfluous produce to foreigners, be- 
longed exclusively to the government, as is distincti^y 
shown by the sale of corn to the Israelites from the 
royal stores, and the collection having been made by 
Pharaoh only; and it is probable, that the land- 
owners were in the habit of selling to government 
whatever quantity remained on hand at the approach 
of each successive harvest." Indeed, their frugal 
mode of living enabled the peasants to dispose of 
nearly all the wheat and barley their lauds produced ; 
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and they may frequently, as at the present day, have 
been contented with bread made of maize ; children, 
and even grown persons, according to Diodorus, 
often living on roots and esculent herbs, as the 
papyrus, lotus, and others, either raw, roasted, or 
boiled. At all events, whatever may have been the 
quality of the bread they used, it is certain t^t the 
superabundance of grain was very considenUe, 
Egypt annually producing three and sometimes four 
crops. 

Joseph was appointed to sell the com; and oh, 
what a busy time he now had ! The granaries were 
Vaults, into which the com was thrown through an 
opening in the top ; so that while it was comparatively 
easy work to put it in, there was a great deal of labour, 
and a great many men were employed, in taking it 
out, in carrying it up the steps to the top of the vadt 
again. 

And Joseph himself overlooked the men, whilst 
thus they worked ; but he had so much method in his 
business — so much care and thought about all he 
did — that the hours and the miiiutes kept in 
their proper places: he did not lose any of them 
in needless hurry and bustle; and thus arranging 
his work beforehand, he was tranquil and com- 
posed, when others were labouring to get over tl 

B 
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mound of aecamulated busmeas which had been 
neglected. 

It was this method and promptitude which saTed 
him from the oppression of hibour which so dis- 
heartens those who have no plan in their daily 
business; and though sometimes he was very full 
of employment, his spirit never grew so cumbered 
and careful about earthly things, as to let his fiuth 
and hope be dimmed ; on the contrary, the greater 
his work, the greater did he find his need to be of 
heavenly strength and sustenance. By his duties 
and his cares, he was led closer to his Father's side ; 
and the succour and consolation he then received, was 
the spring that kept his spirit fresh and green amidst 
the dust and weariness of life. 

Try to remember, my dear children, that through 
Christ strengthening you, you can do all things. 
Try to take a sense of His suBtaining presence with 
you into the toil of the school-room — into the private 
study of the evening ; and when you are confused or 
perplexed, as will sometimes be the case with your 
many lessons around you, first ask your heavenly 
Father, who careth for you, for wisdom, and He will 
give it freely and kindly without any reproach or 
upbraiding. 

Tell Him what you would not tell to any other— 
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your confusion of thought, your dulness of under- 
standing ; and the clouds on your mind will disperse — 
the load on your spirit will roll off; and you will 
wonder at the light that is beaming on the page, and, 
with the sweet spirit of thankfulness making you 
glad, your work will become happy work, and your 
studies will prosper. 

XXII. 

^ Are you not anxious to know, children, how it was 
faring with poor old Jacob during this grievous 
dearth P 

Love and mercy, which could not fail, were watch- 
ing over him ; and though sorrow-stricken for the son 
that was not, for the young rejoicing spirit whose 
laughter had been the melody of his home — though 
the darkness of this bereavement still hung around 
him — he knew that every circumstance of his life was 
ordered in all things and sure; and that, however 
gloomy and mysterious might be the windings of the 
way, that angels were still ascending and descending 
on the ladder of God's providences still connecting 
earth with heaven, and that the Lord himself pre- 
sided over this relationship between the human and 
the divine : watching the sorrows of His children, anr 
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»o arranging them, that they should minister to their 

ultimate good. 

" Ye fearftxl saiDto, finesh eonrage take 
The clonds je so moch dread 
Are big with mercy, and ahaU break 
In bleaaings on yoor head." 

And so the old man went on his way^-cast down 
frequently, it is true, but not in despair; often 
recalling the past, when Bachel sat beside him, with 
the boy Joseph, the sweet answer to prayer, on her 
bosom ; and as the past grew strong in memory's 
land, tears would fill his eyes, and in spirit he was 
far away from the present world around him. He 
recalled, as he sat there in his lonely old age, the 
pleasant time when the breath of the young yine 
floated through his chambers — when he heard the 
merry shout of children, as they sported together in 
the golden eyentide ; — but for many long years the 
melody of childhood had been imperfect to him, for 
Joseph's voice was not there. 

His busy sons, with their own family cares around 
them, could not sympathise with the old man's 
dreamings. You would have pitied him, if you had 
seen him with his silvery hair and bowed form sitting 
at the tent-door, silent and lonely, for all his genera- 
tion had passed away. 
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Yet Benjamin, Rachel's youngest one, her dying 
gift to her hushand, he could call up a smile into the 
old man's face. He was gentle and loving, as was 
his mother, and now and then a sudden glance from 
the hoy would bring back Bachel, as she sat beside 
him long, long ago, watching the sheep browsing in the 
green pastures, and standing beside the still waters. 

But famine stalks on. The dearth has reached to 
Jacob's home. There was no food. 

Then the old man thought of the golden granaries 
of Egypt, and of the plenty that was preserved there ; 
and he told his sons, that it was of no use for them to 
be sitting despairingly at home — the case was one of 
life and death, and they were called upon for prompt 
exertion, for instant action; they must go down 
immediately into Egypt, and buy corn, if they would 
live and not die. 

So they set off on their journey, probably at the 
rich evening time, when clouds of gold, and amber, 
and purple, were lying lazily in the "West round the 
setting sun; and though the parched land through 
which they journeyed looked dreary enough, yet the 
stars were beautiful as ever, and there were peace and 
glory in the night, which, in spite of the ghastly 
famine, silently breathed forth the message from the 
Lord, " good will to man." 
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Oh yes ! He was gracious still : His mercy was not 
gone from that Hebrew family, though they were 
Horely afflicted ; and you will very shortly see, children, 
how light was to come out of darkness, good from evil, 
and great blessing from the very trial now standing 
darkly before them in the grim form of famine. 

" Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust Him for His grace ; 
Behind a frowning Providence 
He bides a smiling face." 

I must not forget to teU you that Benjamin did 
not accompany his brothers on this journey : the old 
man could not be persuaded to part from him. 

His thoughts went back to the time when he had 
sent Joseph to seek his brothers, and he had ever 
since had a nervous fear of letting this treasure out of 
his sight. It was not that he had lost his confidence 
in Grod ; — he could trust Him still ; but the absence 
of Joseph from his home had lain on his heart as a 
weight through many long years, and, perhaps, there 
was too much fear, too much looking to human means 
for safety, in this continual desire that Benjamin 
shoidd remain near him. But so it was, and he could 
not part from him now, lest, peradventure, mischief 
should befall him. 

It was in the midst of the pressure of business, the 
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heavy business of com-selling, of which I have before 
spoken, that you might have seen Joseph looking ear- 
nestly at ten men. They were from the country, from 
the Hebrew land — this he could discover at a glance. 
They bowed very low before Joseph, with their faces 
to the earth ; for he was, as you know, a man high in 
authority under king Pharaoh, and very great was the 
respect shown him by all who approached him. 
" Whence come ye?" Joseph asked of these rough- 
looking men. " From the land of Canaan," they re- 
plied, " to buy food." 

I do not know if there was anything in their voices 
which recaUed suddenly to Joseph his boyhood, and 
the dreadful hours when he had lain in the dark pit 
almost broken-hearted ; but light flashed upon him, 
and he made the sudden discovery that these strangers 
were his brothers. 

I am not surprised that his heart beat quickly, that 
his cheek grew pale, and that his first impulse was to 
throw himself on their necks and weep. But not yet 
would he discover himself to them ; he could, how- 
ever, scarcely trust his voice to the exchange of the 
usual words of courtesy, for through his heart was 
sweeping, with an almost overpowering rush, the 
memory of the past. He thought of the dreams 
of his boyhood. Were they not fulfilled to t' 
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letter, for were not his brothers bowing down to 
hiiuP 

" Ye are spies,*' he said to them, assuming a stern- 
ness he did not feel ; " to see the nakedness of the 
land ye are come." 

It is true that their journey had been the result of 
urgent necessity ; but this remark did not yery much 
surprise the brothers, for tbe Orientals are always 
suspicious of any one who undertakes a journey, and 
if he do not travel on public business, he is generaUy 
considered a spy. 

As you may suppose, they instantly denied this 
charge of treachery, and said, " To buy food are thy 
servants come." Their statement was earnest and 
simple enough for any one to believe them, but 
Joseph still held out in his apparent suspicion of their 
motives. " We are twelve brethren," they said, " the 
sons of one man in the land of Canaan ; and, behold, 
the youngest is this day with our father, and one is 
not " — by which expression, with that peculiar deli- 
cacy observed by Orientals, they meant to say he was 
dead. 

Ah ! Joseph's heart must have been very full as 
thus he heard of his father — his home ! heard it £rom 
the very brothers who had so cruelly banished him 

om the household circle. 
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How he longed to see Benjamia, the youagest, more 
entirely his brother than those now before him ! He 
must devise some plan for having this last one brought 
to him. So, turning sharply round on them, he ex- 
claimed, "By the life of Pharaoh ye are spies" — for 
among the Asiatics it is customary to swear by the 
life of any person greatly respected or in high autho- 
rity, ** Te shall not go forth hence except your young- 
est brother come hither." Then he sent them all to 
prison, and at the end of three days he told them that 
they must return home and fetch Benjamin, but that 
one of them must remain a prisoner as hostage. 

"Ton shall take home com with you," he said, 
" plenty of com; but you must be sure and bring your 
youngest brother to me, so that I may know your 
story is true, and you shall not die." 

They were sorely distressed. They knew what 
their father's feelings would be, and how unwilling he 
would be, after the loss of Bachers first-born, to send 
away from him her only remaining child. 

It was at this time of their anguish that their sin 
rose up before them, and they said one to another, 
"We are verily guilty concerning our brother, in 
that we saw the anguish of his soul, when he besought 
us, and we would not hear ; therefore is this distress 
come upon us." 
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No doubt, they had been "wearing on their hearts, 
silently and for a long time, a troubliDg, harassing 
sense of their sin; for conscience is an arbitrary 
master, and we are often compelled to bow before its 
dictates, to abide by its decisions, when in our per- 
verseness we would give anything to crush and over- 
come it. 

A sad life they must have had, all of them, since 
that day of sin when they sold their young brother, 
and darkened their father's home ; and now in their 
fear, they do not conceal from one another the real 
state of their feelings, and Beuben reminded them 
how he had sought to keep them from slaying the 
young lad, how he had remonstrated with them con- 
cerning their unkindness to the boy. 

You see every event came back in that trying hour 
clearly and distinctly, as if the guilty deed had been 
the work of yesterday. I believe they had had very 
little peace through the passing years, and that in 
waking thoughts, in troubled dreams at night, that 
day of sin had been kept perpetually before them. 
Conscience had used its scourge on their minds — they 
had writhed under the cutting lash of tormenting 
thought. 

YeB, children, deeply sorrowful and heart-broken 
as Jacob was, he did not suffer half so much as those 
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guilty men, with the dire secret gnawing on their 
hearts of their injustice and cruelty towards their 
brother. 

They had not in the least recognised Joseph, as 
thus they conversed together; for when they had 
parted from him he was a growing youth, unsettled 
in figure, unformed even in countenance, and he had 
risen up out of his sweet boyhood into a dignified and 
graceful man. 

So the brothers, thinking he could not understand 
them, for he had used an interpreter whilst speaking 
to them, conversed very freely together concerning 
their deed of guilt. 

And Joseph, as I have before said, understanding 
every word, could scarcely look towards them as they 
spoke. 

His heart had not grown hard through prosperity ; 
the abundance, nay luxury, in which he lived, had not 
deadened the kindly feelings of his early years, for 
the prosperity which G-od sanctifies has not this sad 
effect on the human mind. Joseph's deliverance and 
promotion had only kindled livelier gratitude in his 
heart towards the beneficent Giver, and this thank- 
fulness kept alive within him the spirit of love and 
good-will to man ; it kept fresh and green in his heart 
the sweet affections of his boyhood, and the dust of 
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care and the anxieties of office could not overcome 
them. 

And now, to hide his fast-falling tears, he was com- 
pelled to turn from his brothers. 

But he carried out the plan on which he had deter- 
mined, and keeping Simeon prisoner, sent the rest of 
his brothers home, commanding them to bring back 
Benjamin with them. 

As you may suppose, he gave them a very bounti- 
ful supply of corn; and he did more than this — he 
would not take any money from them, but returned 
all that they had brought for the corn, tying it up in 
the mouth of their sacks ; and as he had supplied 
them with provision for the way, he did not think 
they would see what he had done till they reached 
home. 

It so happened, however, that one of them wishing 
to feed his ass at the inn, opened his sack and found 
the money there. He runs to his brothers and tells 
them of this discovery, and their hearts fail them for 
fear. " What is this that God has done unto us ? " 
they say. 

Oh, what a tyrant sin is! How it drives peace 
from our hearts, ruling us with despotic sway ! Had 
those brothers lived near to God, had they walked 
in His fear and love, this money that was placed in 
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their sacks they would have received gratefully and 
j oyfully as a father's gift ; it would have been to 
them a sweet and happy sign that God was with 
them ; but now it only aroused the fear and despond- 
ency that ever lay in the depths of their hearts, and 
they shrank in guilty fear before God as an avenger. 
The money found in their sacks would lead to their 
destruction ; and if so, would the punishment be less 
than they deserved ? 

Very sad, very pitiful, is the case of that man or 
woman or child who is not reconciled to God. We 
may lead what is called a gay and mirthful life, but 
there is no happiness in it. You children may laugh 
loudly among your playmates; but if there be no 
heavenly gladness in the tone, there will be no true 
melody. 

And remember, dear children, that you are blessed 
beyond the Patriarchs. The light which dawned 
faintly and feebly on them, shines full on you. There 
is a new and living way opened before you, by which 
you may obtain free access to the Most High — a way 
which Jacob and Joseph discerned but dimly through 
the mists of years. 

You know what I mean. You can at any time 
approach your Father, God, through Jesus, the Be- 
loved. Ask in His name, and you shall receive abun- 
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dautly ; aud though now you cannot see Christ 
Jesus, though He dwell not on jearth as onoe He did, 
yet call unto Him, and He will send His Holy Spirit, 
the Comforter, to abide with you, so that every gift, 
every passing blessing of life, shall be to you a happy 
token of your Pather's goodness : and your spirit, 
thus overflowing with gratitude, shall be neither 
troubled nor afraid. 

Then these guilty brothers were compelled to return 
to their father, to the land of Canaan, leaving 
Simeon behind them as prisoner. 

They told the old man all that had befallen them, 
and how the lord of the country, the manager and 
disposer of all the com stores, had looked on them 
with suspicion, and spoken to them roughly, and how 
he had insisted that they should return and bring 
their youngest brother back with them, as proof of 
the truth of their story. 

As they had foretold, their father's heart sank 
within him at these tidings. He could bear cold and 
hunger and thirst — he could bear sleepless nights 
and weary days; but this tearing him from those he 
loved best in the world rent in pieces his very heart. 

Oh ! what can those do who receive not the trials 
as well as the blessings of life from a Father's hand ? 
I know nothing more supporting under heavy afflic- 
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tion than the inward consciousness, " It is the Lord !*' 
the persuasion that our Father is leading us bj the 
very way we should go, even though it be a steep and 
rugged one. 

Believe me, dear children, we can be brave in 
difficulty and trustful in sorrow when we carry out 
with us into the din and tumult of life the blessed 
tones, "It is I.'' 

I can feel for the poor old man, as pale and trem- 
bling he said, " Me have ye bereaved of my children : 
Joseph is not, and Simeon is not," — for you will 
remember that the latter was kept prisoner in Egypt, — 
" and ye will take Benjamin away : all these things are 
against me." He did not see his God aiid Father 
clearly in their night of sorrow ; at least he was afraid. 
He thought it was in hot displeasure that he was 
thus chastened — he could not feel the everlasting 
arms underneath him, and therefore his spirit was 
well nigh overwhelmed. " All these things are 
against me," so he thought, though they were working 
together for his good. So we think, dear children, I 
am afraid too often, when our faith is low — when we 
cannot rest on that love as unchangeable even in 
evening clouds and darkness. 

So Jacob was very desponding ; but He who knew 
hia frame, and remembered that he was but dust. 
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was looking on him — looking on him in mercy and in 
love, and carrying out, by the very discipline that 
seemed so dark and mysterious to him, His own pur- 
poses of good towards His fearing, wavering, but still 
faithfully-remembered servant, Jacob. 

Perhaps, children, young as you are, you have 
stood in sadness and weeping at the dying bedside of 
a father or mother, a brother or sister ; the remem- 
brance of it is painful to you. I cannot tell exactly 
what your trial was; but at the daily board, at the 
evening hearth, the vacant seat spoke touchingly of 
one who was not, and that one had, perhaps, been the 
light of home to you. 

I do not wish unnecessarily to shadow your young 
hearts, dear children; but if this dark sorrow has not 
yet swept over you, it may be to come. And I say this 
not by way of dismal boding, not from any desire to 
be harsh or severe; but simply to lead you, ere the 
cloudy day comes, to make intimate acquaintance with 
Jesus, who was so tnily a man of sorrows, and who so 
tenderly sympathises with His suffering children ; for 
think how soothing it will be when the sorrow comes 
to turn to your Father, not as a stranger, but as a 
Friend. You will then remember, and the remem- 
brance will sustain you, that whom the Lord loveth 
He chasteneth, and scourgeth every son whom He 
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receiveth'; you will feel that it is not in anger, but in 
love, that these bereavements are sent — ^that, though 
you may be in the midst of the fire, the fiame will not 
hurt you, for you will realize the presence of the great 
Protector at your side, and His form will be that of 
the Son of God. 

Eeuben, who, you will remember, had been very 
wretched about Joseph, and who had failed in his 
wish to restore him to his father, now felt very much 
for the poor old man. He knew when their present 
stock of corn was exhausted they would get no more, 
unless they took Benjamin back to Egypt, and so he 
ventured gently to allude to the time when their sup- 
plies would be exhausted ; and he told his father that 
if he would entrust Benjamin to his care, he would 
pledge himself to restore the lad again to him in 
safety. " Slay my two sons,'* he cried, in his eager- 
ness and excitement, 'Mf I bring him not back to 
thee ! " But Jacob could not be persuaded. 

Perhaps he had an indistinct and vague apprehen- 
sion that they had not been true to Joseph. At all 
events, as he looked at his youngest child, he felt it 
impossible to part from him; and so, with all the 
sorrows and cares of past years expressed in his coun- 
tenance, " My son shall not go down with you," he 
said ; " for his brother is dead, and he is left alone : if 

s 
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miBchief befeU him by the way in the which ye go. 
then shall ye bring down my gray hairs with sorrow 
to the grave." 

XXIII. 

Then their common daily life went on again. They 
did not speak much to each other of Simeon, neither 
did they allude to the time when their corn-store 
would fail ; but you could see the old man was break- 
ing fast — he looked weaker and more bowed down, as 
if age were dealing hardly with him ; and if you had 
watched him, you would have seen him looking ear- 
nestly, and sometimes very sorrowfully, at Benjamin. 
The past rose up more vividly than ever before him ; 
and when he lost sight, which he sometimes did for a 
moment, in his anxiety, of the great and good G-uide, 
how strange and contradictory seemed all the events 
of his life ! Then, again, on his uneasiness and rest- 
lessness a light would shine, and his faith strengthened 
and his hope brightened, and he felt that on the life- 
way, wearisome and stormy as it was, his heavenly 
Priend walked before him, teaching him, through the 
discipline of suffering, his relation to Him. 

Yes, there was One, holy and righteous and true, 
working out of the apparent disorder and confusion of 
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his life, great good — One drawing him by sorrow very 
near to Himself, compelling him to leave all human 
props and lean only on Him — even that faithful Creator 
to whom he was very shortly to commit the keeping 
of his soul for eternity. 

At first the com lowered so imperceptibly in the 
sack that no one felt uneasy ; but as each sack was 
finished, and another opened, they looked gravely at 
each other, even when they did not speak their fears. 

I forgot to tell you, that in every sack, as they 
unbound it, they found the money returned ; and this 
very circumstance had greatly increased Jacob's fear, 
and made him feel how terrible it would be to send 
Benjamin from him. 

But matters grew worse and worse, the famine was 
advancing ; already they were obliged to limit them- 
selves to a scanty supply of daily food ; the elder sons 
looked haggard and weary, and Benjamin, the beloved 
Benjamin, was drooping, though he did not complain. 

This was, perhaps, Jacob's very severest time of 
trial: he was involved in so much perplexity. If 
he would not see his boy die before him, he must send 
him away^-oat into uncertainty and danger, as he 
had sent Joseph before. 

Jacob ! did no still small voice whisper to you in 
this your time of trouble, " He that trusteth in the 
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Lord, mercy shall compass him about." I think so ; 
I think, as thus his soul was tossed to and fro on the 
waves of anxiety, he must have heard the Mighty One 
saying, ** Call upon me in the day of trouble, I will 
deliver thee, and thou shalt gloriiy me;" for when 
Judah reasoned with him, and put the case forcibly 
before him, — when he showed him how starvation was 
staring them in the face, and how they and their 
children must, every one of them, die, unless they 
could get food, — he opposed his sons' entreaties no 
longer, but consented, though with sighing and tears, 
that Benjamin should go down to Egypt. 

And he thought he would appease the great ruler 
by sending him a present. 

Men who, from humble life, have risen into high 
office, if the restraining and softening grace of God 
dwell not in their hearts, are sometimes cruelly des- 
potic and severe in their dealings with those who seek 
aid from them. 

It was not much at that time of dearth that "Jacob 
could find to offer as a gift ; but he would send to the 
great man the very best fruits of their need-stricken 

land. 

He would send him, too, balm and honey, spices 
and myrrh, nuts and almonds. These were the pista- 
chio nuts, the produce of a tree peculiar to Syria. 
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You may see these nut-trees growing on the shores 
of the Mediterranean ; but there is nothing very pictu- 
resque in their appearance. The almond- tree, on the 
contrary, is graceful and beautiful, with delicate lance- 
like leaves, and drooping and bell-shaped blossoms. 

As to the honey that the old man sent, some people 
say that honey made from bees was so rare in Canaan, 
that he never could have managed to get any to send 
to Egypt. I am, however, strongly inclined to think 
that it was the very same as our own honey ; and that 
the honey of Palestine being considered superior to 
that of Egypt, Jacob thought it would be an accept- 
able gift there. 

Dr. Kitto says, "At present the natives of Egypt 
keep a vast quantity of bees, which they transport up 
and down the Nile, to give them the advantage of 
different climates and productions. The hives are 
kept in the boats, and the bees disperse themselves on 
the banks of the river in quest of food, returning 
regularly on board in the evening." 

Kor was Jacob satisfied with the idea of this gift. 
"Tou must take double money in your hand," he 
said ; " you must be ready to give more than the 
usual price for com, and you must, every one of you, 
take back the money that was put in the mouth of 
youp sacks." 
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This was all he could do to soften the heart of the 
great official, the ruling man in the land ; and then, 
with a farewell to his son Beujamin, more full of 
sorrow than it is in the power of words to express, 
and an earnest prayer that Gt>d would go with them 
and render the joumej prosperous, he sent them off. 

The mysteries of the way were not yet made plain 
to that aged Patriarch — the tangled forest of adverse 
circumstances wayed darkly around him ; and, perhaps, 
in his heart-depths still lay the feeling, though it did 
not now breathe itself forth in words, ''All these 
things are against me." 

How lonely seemed the old man's home now ! The 
silence was oppressiye — the stillness of the night was 
almost more than he could bear, and often restless, 
walking to and fro, he watched the stars fade away 
before the dawn. 

Still, I am persuaded that through all this sorrow 
he could see, though dimly and indistinctly, his 
Father's hand : he felt that He only was his £ock and 
Salyation, and he relied on Him entirely for the 
welfare and preseryation of his child. 

I dare say, as he sat in his dejection there, that he 
thought of the time when tears and parting would be 
no more — he thought of that blessedness which mortal 
eye cannot see, nor ear hear, nor heart conceive. 
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He thought of the safety and friendship and citizen- 
ship that would exist among the members of those 
many mansions whose builder and maker is G-od. 
And as thus he meditated, he grew softer and hap- 
pier — his will seemed to become less rebellious, his 
faith more simple and childlike ; contradictory as the 
whole tissue of life's events appeared, and clashing one 
with the other, he knew who would bring order out 
of confusion, peace out of tears and sighing. How 
all this was to be accomplished, it is true, he could 
not see ; but the patience and confidence that were in 
his submission brought their own reward. He could 
trust when it was still dark, and this in itself was 
happiness. 

The brothers arrived safely in Egypt, and by order 
of the steward they were brought into Joseph's house. 
This alarmed them very much, because they feared 
they might be. taken prisoners. 

In many parts of Asia the same kind of fear, under 
similar circumstances, still exists. If an inferior is 
told to go inside the house of a superior, he looks 
round about him with alarm and terror, and glances 
at the door, as if longing to make his escape. 

Joseph's brethren are unwilling to enter. They 
stand at the portal engaged in earnest conversation 
with the steward. They told him that they had, to 



264 THX 8T0BT 07 THE FATBULSCHS. 

their great surprise, found money in the sacks of com 
with which they had been supplied when last they 
were in Egypt, and that they now brought it back 
again. They were quite at a loss to tell, they said, 
who had put it there, but it had made them very 
uncomfortable, as they had feared some suspicions 
might attach to them as having stolen it ; and they 
explained to the steward, that they had brought some 
more money down to buy food. 

He looked kindly at them and said, " Peace be to 
you, fear not : your Gk)d, and the Gtod of your father, 
hath given you money in your sacks." 

You see he did not even think of what we call 
secondary causes — of the human agency — but looked 
immediately to God. Then he brought Simeon the 
prisoner out to meet them. 

Now, then, a beautiful and golden light was playing 
over life's darkened road : they could see the star of 
mercy, and all around, in the brightening heaven, the 
faithfulness of their Ood. 

Was not His blessing descending upon them in this 
kind welcome P Was not an answer to the old man's 
prayer already received? Might there not be some- 
thing in committing one's way to Ood, and patiently 
and trustfully waiting for the issue, strength-giving 
and hope-giving to man, the traveller. Never had 
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their hearts been so full of gratitude and praise as at 
this moment ; they were ready, one and all, to exclaim, 
" Prom the rising of the sun to the going down of the 
same, the Lord's name is to be praised." 

Then they had water given to them, that they might 
wash their feet and make themselves comfortable 
after their journey, and their asses were looked after 
and fed — ^in fact, they received as much attention and 
kindness as if they had been people of note; and 
they were told that the ruler would be at home at 
noon, and that they were expected to eat bread with 
him. 

So they made ready their present of nuts and 
spices, arranging them, I dare say, prettily and taste- 
fully in baskets, according to the manner of those 
times ; and when Joseph came they bowed themselves 
before him, and presented to him their gift. And he 
asked them of their welfare ; and in as composed a 
manner as he could assume, he inquired, ''Is your 
father w&ll, the old man of whom ye spake P Is he yet 
alive?" and then, bowing very low, they told him 
that he was alive and well. 

Then he turned towards Benjamin, and with a 
tremulous voice said, '' Is this your younger brother P " 
He did not wait for their answer, but added, with 
much emotion, " God be gracious to thee, my son." 
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thej asked each other. And then there was more than 
usual interest, more than mere common courtesy, in 
his kindness towards them, for he sent their messes to 
them from his own tray ; and on Benjamin he con- 
ferred an unusual mark of distinction — ^he sent him 
five times as much as he sent his brothers. And you 
will understand that a great deal was meant by this 
mark of attention, when you consider that a king only 
had twice as much as those around him. 

It was altogether a very happy meal, for Joseph 
was thankful to have found his brothers ; he was glad 
that thus he could render them service. And there is 
a purity of enjoyment in thus returning good for evil, 
which testifies its heavenly nature — there is a plea- 
sure -in forgiveness, healthy and invigorating, equal 
to, nay, very often surpassing, the happiness of those 
who are forgiven. 

I cannot think why Joseph did not, at that happy 
festival, make himself known to his brethen : he then 
could have entered into some arrangement vnth them, 
so that they would not have been in haste to set off 
the next morning. 

He, however, charged his steward to give them as 
much food as they would be able to carry home ; and 
to return all their money, placing what each had given 
for the com in the mouth of his sack. " And put my 
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cup, my silver cup," he added, " into the mouth of 
the youngest one's sack, and his corn money also." 

The steward obeyed implicitly the orders he had 
received from his master, and as soon as the day broke 
the brothers set off to return home. 

It was customary, it was pleasant, in those southern 
climes, to travel early, when the day was young, and 
the rosy light unscorched by heat — when the dews, so 
soon to melt away, were resting like pearls on the 
flowers — when the freshness of childhood was in the 
air, and the serenity of night still brooding on the 
earth. 

So they went on their way. But they had not 
proceeded far before they saw the steward following 
hastily after them ; and, according to the instrucfcions 
he had received from his master, he called out, 
"Wherefore have ye rewarded evil for good?" — he 
was alluding to the missing cup which had been put 
into Benjamin's sack, — " Is not this it in which my 
Lord drinketh," he said, "and whereby indeed he 
divineth ? Te have done evil in so doing." 

These cups were of very great value, and were made 
more frequently of gold than of silver. 

That a kind' of divination was carried on through 
them is plain from many Egyptian records, and they 
have among them a very ancient story of a most 
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searcli began ; but when the glittering cup was seen in 
Benjamin's sack, great indeed was the horror and 
consternation that came upon them — they rent their 
clothes, and exhibited every Oriental sign of great 
grief. 

Of course they all had to return to Joseph. Would 
the God who, in spite of all their sin, had been so 
good to them, forsake them now? Were all His 
past mercies to be as nothing P He whose faithful- 
ness was unto all generations, would He put them 
now to shame P 

They were, through this painful discipline, learning 
the lesson which perhaps could never have been 
taught them in any other way — that they were not to 
judge the Lord by their own views of life, by their 
own estimate of the circumstances around them ; they 
were to find, that out of events the most dismal, 
blessing was to spring. In this their hour of tidal, they 
were to grasp at the great truth, that the confusions 
and apparent contradictions of life were mysteriously 
united to, nay, in a great measure, working out, order 
and good for those that feared God ; for the faith that 
could stand up boldly in the very face of this astound- 
ing accusation must necessarily have attained a degree 
of strength and purity, drawing from the fiery ordeal 
a lustre it could never have attained under the smooth 



THE STOEY OF THE PATBIABOHS. 273 

sun-sky of prosperity. Even whilst doubting and 
fearing, I believe that in the depths of their hearts 
there yet lingered trust and hope. I believe that, 
though staggered by the events of the morning, they 
could still hear, though perhaps faintly, heavenly 
harmonies rising above the discords of life ; that they 
still had the sense, troubled and confused as it might 
have been, of a Guide who would carry them safely 
through the disastrous circumstances around them. 
And I am the more inclined to think this from the 
earnestness with which they laid their case before 
Joseph, from the very way in which they viewed the 
disaster of the morning as the righteous and just 
punishment of their own past guilt. " We are innocent 
of this charge brought against us," they said ; " but 
we are weU aware how difl&cult, nay, how impossible 
it will be to clear ourselves." 

When Joseph said that he would let them all return 
home, keeping only Benjamin, with whom the cup 
was found, they were very sorrowful ; and Judah gave 
a touching account of the affection which his father 
bore to this his last son, the child of his old age. He 
told him of the difficulty he had had in persuading the 
old man to let him go down with them into Egypt — 
how, ever since he had sent Joseph from him and 
heard no more of the lad, he had become irritable and 

T 
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nervous, clingiDg to this last child of his beloved 
Bachel with a restless and wayward affection, and 
scarcely ever suffering him to go out of his sight. 

They could not forget the anguish of their father, — 
how, after much persuasion, he had consented to let 
Benjamin go ; and still the words seemed sounding in 
their ears, " Ye will bring down my gray hairs with 
sorrow to the grave.'* 

"I pray thee," Judah said, "let thy servant abide 
instead of the lad, a bondman to my lord." It would 
have been a touching scene for a stranger to look on — 
that brother pleading for Benjamin. What then must 
have been Joseph's feelings on this occasion ! 

Ah, he could no longer wear the mask of indif- 
ference — ^he could no longer keep up the appearance 
of severity. Kis father then yet mourned for the lost 
child, and the heavy shadow resting darkly on his 
evening life was caused by the absence of him, the 
beloved one. 

In a perturbed and excited manner he told the 
courtiers and officers around him to leave the hall ; 
and then he wept unreservedly, and sobbed out to 
them the astonishing fact that he was the missing 
child — the very Joseph for whom his father so long had 
mourned ! Oh, mighty and wonderful providence of 
the Most High God! This dreamer stood before 
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them— the despised and forsaken brother, who in the 
greatest cruelty they had thrown from them — stood 
there declaring by his very presence the eternal 
righteousness and truth of his heavenly Master. 



XXIV. 

And the first feeling awakened by this intelligence 
in the hearts of those brothers is not love, but fear. 

They turn pale and tremble. Hetaliation, revenge, 
punishment, are all they can think of now. 

Though they had by trial and anxiety been disci- 
plined into a greater degree of f&ith and patience than 
they had ever before attained, they could not under- 
stand the whole system of Divine education ; for the 
Lord was leading them, as he often leads us, by a way 
they knew not. And in their terror they could not be 
persuaded that their heavenly Father was showing 
forth His grace and love to them through His servant 
Joseph ; convincing them gradually by the peculiar 
blessing resting on the life of their deserted brother, 
"that as the heavens are high above the earth, so 
great is His mercy towards them that fear Him." 

They look at each other, and feelings of contrition 
and shame and remorse are struggling together in 
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their hearts. It was a bewildering discovery ! Yes, 
it was Joseph standing before them in tenderness and in 
love, without any feeling of superiority on account of 
his prosperity hnd position in the land, but with a 
heart overflowing with forgiveness and that good will 
towards man which is in the sight of G-od of great 
price. 

And now, as they looked at Joseph, they could see 
that the gentle, trustful expression of his boyhood 
still lingered in the face of the man. His smile, his 
features — they were almost unchanged; and they 
marvelled they had not recognised him before. 

**Be not angry with yourselves," he kindly said, 
'* that you sold me hither ; for God did send me before 
you to preserve life." Oh, the long-suffering and 
goodness of the Lord towards His perverse and 
turbulent children ! This meeting was not, then, the 
consummation of any deep-laid plan of punishment ; 
it waa not the crisis when man the atom was to be 
crushed by the grasp of the Omnipotent ; all things 
had been working together not only for Joseph's 
good, but for theirs also. Yes ; their great sin with 
regard to their helpless brother had been overruled 
and made subservient to the production of great 
blessing ; and love, and not wrath, was leading those 
guilty men to see, that life^ with all its mysteries and 
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contradictions, was ruled and controlled by a spiritual 
and unseen power, compared with which sense and 
substance, and the material world around them, were 
as nothing. Never had they thought less of them- 
selves, never more of Joseph's G-od, than on that 
occasion ; and anything that gave them a true estimate 
of their own hearts — anything that taught them their 
ovni frailty and nothingness— would have been a 
blessing, even though it came in the shape of a cutting 
affliction. 

They, the unworthy and the sinful, were being led 
gently on by this wonderful providence to stay them- 
selves on Joseph's Q-od. 

I do not wish, dear children, to set up Joseph 
before you as a type of Jesus Christ: it seems to me 
that He was too great and too holy to have His like- 
ness in any mortal being. And though we are bidden 
to keep His great example ever before us, — though, 
because the Captain of our salvation was made perfect 
through suffering, we must never shrink from the 
same, — though in all the relationships of life we must 
endeavour to act as He acted, and to be of the same 
mind which was in Christ Jesus, yet the finite cannot 
possibly be a type of the infinite ; the imperfect aad 
mortal, of the perfect and immortal. 

But I wish you, children, to take out a mear 
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from this part of Joseph's history — from those guilty 
and fear-stricken brothers standing before him. Yon 
are sometimes afraid of approaching Jesus. You 
feel that you have been verily guilty in your conduct 
towards Him ; that you have carelessly rejected His 
offers of mercy ; in the very heedlessness of youth 
throwing all thoughts of the Gracious One from 
you. 

Trial has come in some shape or other — not 
famine, but illness perhaps, or bereavement. There 
was no comfort in the world, — ^nothing to satisfy or 
soothe the yearnings of your spirit, — and in this great 
dearth, you were compelled to turn to the neglected 
Saviour. Oh, children! bless Him for any trouble 
which sends you there, for a great deliverance is then 
at hand! Be not afraid, His heart yearns towards 
you ; He is not willing that any one of you should 
perish. God the Eather longs to be reconciled to 
you through Jesus, the Son of His love : and though 
He knows how you have neglected and forsaken Him, 
He cries to you, as you kneel suppliant before Him, 
^' I am the Bread of life : he that believeth on me 
shall never hunger;" and He makes known His rela- 
tionship to you as the Brother born for adversity. 

Joseph told his brethren that the famine would 
yet be five years in the land, and he begged them to 
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look back with him over the pathway of bygone 
years, and to trace with him the footBteps of Provi- 
dence on the road ; to observe God's great goodness 
towards him, and to mark in bow wonderful a 
manner he had been raised to that eituation of autho- 
rity, that be might save them from the conaequeucea 
of famiue, and preaerve them a posterity on the earth. 
" Ton did not place me in this station of influence and 
power. The boy, the dreamer, jou despised and 
hated, and you were anzioua to put him out of your 
sight; but God was with me, and leading me through 
the dark and difficult way— He made me a father to 
Pharaoh, and lord over all his house." Never were 
the mysteries of life clearer to him — never were its 
intricacies more unravelled than at the present 
moment, when thus he conversed with his brothers. 

Of human means and second causes be could not 
think at all; his whole past life seemed spre 
before him — a wide sea of holy and wonderful 
deuces — and be could own and feel no wish 
any other guide and leader than Gkid. 

" Haste ye, and go up to my father," he com 
" and say unto him, Thus saith thy son Josep 
hath made me lord of all Egypt : come dowi 
me, tarry not." There bad been times duri 
years of his exile, when be had thought he 
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never see hia fiither more ; and then he grew sad in 
the midst of his own home happiness, and jou might 
hare seen the unhidden tears standing in his dark 
ejes, and at a soft word or a smile thej would trickle 
down his cheeks ; for, as I hare before said, he had 
borne on with him through life the affectionate heart 
of his boyhood ; and though his prosperity was yery 
great, and he could see his heayenlj Father's hand in 
his advancement, yet the melancholy of the exile 
hung around him — a yearning of heart for the love 
that watched and tended and sheltered him in infancy, 
and his dreams were often of his father's tent and the 
hills and valleys of his natiye land. '* And thou shalt 
dwell in the land of Goshen," — ^the beautifiil and 
fertile land of Groshen : this was the message which 
he sent to his father ; for he had so much influence 
over Pharaoh, he was so free to act as he wished, that 
he knew he could promise this without eyen consult- 
ing the king. ** Thou shalt be near unto me, thou, 
and thy children's children," he said, " and thy flocks, 
and thy herds, and all that thou hast : and there will 
I nourish thee ; for yet there are fiye years of famine ; 
lest thou, and thy household, and all that thou hast, 
come to poverty." 

And then he and Benjamin wept together; for 
grateful joy often causes our tears to flow as freely 
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as Borrow ; and be kissed all his brothers, and had a 
long and affectionate talk with them. 

I love to see the child's heart in Joseph bursting 
forth in all the simplicity of early years. The pomp 
and trappings of office had not subdued those health- 
ful feelings ; the dangerous gift of authority had not 
scared or withered them ! Oh, how soft and bright 
was his smile, as he said, '' And ye shall tell my father 
of all my glory in Egypt, and of all that ye have seen ; 
and ye shall haste and bring down my father hither.*' 

And then the news spread quickly abroad, and very 
soon reached Pharaoh's house, that Joseph's brethren 
were come. 

And Pharaoh, who esteemed Joseph greatly, did 
not wait for him even to ask, as a matter of form, 
that his family might come down to Goshen; but, 
anticipating his wishes, told him at once to send his 
brothers for his father. ** And come," he continued, 
earnestly and affectionately ; ** and take your father , 
and your households, and come unto me, and I will 
give you the good of the land of Egypt, and ye shall 
eat of the fat of the land." 

You see how he must have loved and revered 
Joseph : he felt a pleasure in doing all that he could 
to serve him ; and he told Joseph to supply his 
brothers with wagons, so that the women an 
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saying, '' Hitherto ye have asked nothing in mj 
name ; ask and receive, that your joy may be fiill." 

Believe only, and better, far better, than a thousand 
changes of earthly raiment, however costly, shall be 
the gift of your God to you — even the spotless gar- 
ment of the Eedeemer's righteousness — ^a new heart, 
and a new spirit ; and the white robe, which is the 
vestment of the saints. 

Poor old Jacob ! He had been watching and wait- 
ing for the return of his children ; and very glad he 
was when he saw them approaching ; and oh, bless- 
ing of blessings I Benjamin was among them, safe and 
sound. 

I am sure that, as he greeted him, he must have 
thought to himself, '* Happy is he that has the Gt>d 
of Jacob for his strength, whose hope is in the Lord 
his God." 

" Joseph is yet alive ! '* — these were the first 
words he heard on the arrival of his sons, — ** and he 
is governor over all the land of Egypt." What ! that 
lost child whom he had so long mourned as dead, was 
he really living, and holding a situation of dignity 
and trust in that far famed land ? 

At first he could not believe the good news. ** It 
cannot be," he said : " my child, alas ! is dead ;" and 
the old sorrow stirred up within him almost over- 
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powered him: but when his children grew calmer, 
when, sitting around him, they quietly told him all 
that had passed since they left home ; and when he 
went out with them, and looked at the wagons which 
Joseph had sent to bring down his old &ther to him, 
with all his goods and chattels, he could no longer be 
unbelieving. " It is enough," he said, " Joseph my 
son is yet alive ; I will go and see him before I die." 

And what were the old man's feelings towards that 
Divine Protector and Guide, who, through all the 
dark providences of his life, had been unchanging in 
faithfulness and in love ? He could trace the line of 
mercy clearly now running all through his past sad 
pilgrimage — ^he could understand in a great measure 
the plan by which his Divine Master had been train- 
ing him for eternal life — he could see the hidden 
blessing lying in the depths of every sorrow ; and his 
£aith and gratitude and love acquired a strength 
through suffering, which, like the fragrance of flowers, 
had needed rain, the rain of tears, to draw it forth. 

Oh yes ! at that moment he could bless Qod even 
for the great clouding sorrow of his life; in the 
thankfulness that flUed his heart, he was tasting the 
very joy of the redeemed ; and he felt, from the very 
depths of his soul, it was good for him that he had 
been afflicted. 
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Children, I wish you to learn a great lesson from 
this part of Jacob's history. As I have told you 
before, it is for a higher and holier purpose than to 
give you the mere pleasure of reading a thrilUng tale, 
that this interesting record of Joseph has been wafted 
over the gulf of ages to you. From the hopes and 
fears, from the joys and sorrows of the Patriarchs, 
from the events and circumstances of their lives, 
we learn much of the character of God — of His deal- 
ings with the creatures of His hands. 

"We learn His tender and watchful love — His 
sympathy and forbearance — His truth and faith- 
fulness. 

And, oh! dear children, if clouds rise on your 
morning sky, take from this part' of Joseph's story 
courage to think hopefully and trustfully even of the 
dim and stormy day. Only look on the sorrow 
through the glass of faith ; and, unsightly and dismal 
as it may have appeared to you, viewed through that 
medium, it wiU become a white-winged angel of 
mercy — a messenger of love to your soul. Hush 
your weeping; stand still and listen, and you wiU 
hear Christ say, ** As many as I love, I rebuke and 
chasten;" you will learn that sorrow can lead you, 
mildly and lovingly, very close to your Father's side. 
"Relieve me, children, Christ will not leave you com- 
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fortless in affliction ! Gall Him, and He will come 
unto you. 

Think you He left that bereaved Patriarch with- 
out consolation ? Oh no ! he never could have gone 
on so far into the evening of life, if he had not been 
sustained by love which is untiring, by strength 
which is unfailing; and as the blessing, though it 
tarried long, came at length to Jacob, so will it come 
to you, if you let not go your hope ; and in the better 
land, some notes of your song of gladness will be 
tones of thankfulness, perhaps, for the very gloom 
which darkened your sweet youth, because that 
darkness revealed to you, as night reveals the stars, 
the goodness and mercy and love which are in the 
bosom of Jesus Christ. 

Now, then, there is an end of the old man's woe, — 
he will see his son again. No marvel he said, " It is 
enough." Had he not been supported under every 
possible discouragement, and upheld even to hoary 
hairs in many a bitter conflict of heart ? 

With the light of a glorious eventide around him, 
and the full river of thankfulness swelling over its 
bounds, oh what could he say, but " It is enough '*? 

Pray, children, for clearer views of God's mercy to 
you in Christ. Pray that you may realize your re- 
conciliation to Him through Jesus, the Son of His love ; 
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pray that, as you journey oil, you may be blessed 
with that simple faith which can draw living comfort 
from the promises — that in every situation you 
may feel the everlasting arms underneath you, and 
then you, too, will gratefully and joyfully say, " It is 
enough." 

The wagons which Joseph sent down would 
render the old man's journey easy and comfortable ; 
and he would put the invalids and nursing mothers, 
and their little children, in them. 

But you would have thought them strange-looking 
things if you had seen them. There are some ancient 
sculptures left of the old Egyptian wagons. Some 
are heavy and square-looking, with very thick, massive 
wheels, extremely clumsy in appearance. 

These are represented as being drawn by oxen. 
The other kind of wagon is covered, but without 
anything in the shape of springs ; but from the shel- 
ter these afforded, they were much used in travelling, 
and though it seems to us that they were sadly incon- 
venient things, yet you may be sure that Jacob was 
delighted at the comfort which such a mode of journey- 
ing ensured, and that he felt deeply the thoughtful 
kindness of his son, in making such provision for his 
removal into Egypt. 
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XXV. 

And Isaac joumejed with all that he had to Beer* 
sheba. 

I have spoken to you before of that place. It was 
there, you will recollect, that Abraham made a cove* 
nant with Abimelech ; it was there that he called on 
the name of the Lord, the everlasting Gtod ; and' now, 
on that very spot, Jacob offers sacrifice to the same 
Unchangeable One ; and you may be sure that, with 
the sacrifice, he also brought the spiritual offering 
of a lowly, contrite, and grateful heart. 

And then night came on — one of the clear, starry 
nights of Palestine, and Jacob slept, and the angel of 
peace hovered over him, and the Eternal sent him 
soft, soothing, heavenly dreams, and God, the G-od he 
loved and trusted, spake unto him in those visions of 
the night, and said, ^' Jacob, Jacob;*' and he said, 
"Here am I;" and he said, ** I am God, the God of 
thy father : fear not to go down into' Egypt ; for I will 
there make of thee a great nation : I will go down with 
thee into Egypt ; and I will also surely bring thee 
up again : and Joseph shall put his hand upon thine 
eyes." 

Oh the tender sympathy and loving-kindness of our 

V 
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Grod ! Thougli to all appearance there was nothing to 
fear, jet his tender and watchful Guardian remem- 
bered he was going in his old age to a strange land ; 
that he would be surrounded bj strangers, and that 
perhaps he might feel nervous and trembling in the 
presence of the king. 

His sons had not thought of the man's fears, but 
the Priend that sticketh closer than a brother said, 
" I will go down with thee into Egypt." 

Oh, it was with a cheerful heart — for a heart 
strengthened by God is always cheerful — that the old 
man set off in one of the covered wagons of which 
I have spoken, with his children and his grand-chil- 
dren, and his cattle, and his goods, and went down 
into Egypt. 

Before I go on with my story, I wish, children, to 
say a few words to you. There is no timidity or 
weakness lurking in your hearts which you may not 
take to Jesus. He knows the frailty of your mortal 
nature ; and when the heart beats quick, and the 
cheek grows pale, He is near to soothe and comfort 
and strengthen you. 

Are you entering on a new sphere of study or 
duty ? Meditate, and pray, and commune with your 
God ; and if not in a vision of the night, in the silence 
of your chamber, you will hear Christ, the beloved, 
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saying, " Tear not ; for I am with thee ; I will 
strengthen thee.*' 

When Jacob arrived at Goshen, he sent on Judah 
to tell Joseph he was there ; and Joseph made readj 
his chariot, and set off immediately to his father. 
Oh, what a meeting was that ! Years, as they passed, 
had swept the beauty and bloom of life from Jacob ; 
sorrow for the lost one had ploughed deeper furrows 
than those of age on his brow, and he was a shattered 
and altered man. Joseph would never have recog- 
nised in the bowed form and silvery hairs, that father 
from whom he parted so lightly, long, long ago. 

In silence and tears was their greeting ; the hearts 
of both were too full for words. Still in his sou's 
embrace, the old mau at length sobbed out, " Now 
let me die, since I have seen thy face, because thou 
art yet alive." He felt, with that blessing shining 
on him, in the full light of joy unutterable, and thus 
he would pass on to the land where danger and 
care and sorrow are no more. 

Then Joseph told his father that he would go up 
to Pharaoh, and make arrangements for settling them 
all in the land of Goshen. 

It was a matter which, in spite of the king's wish 
to oblige his faithful officer Joseph, had to be deli- 
cately managed, for all the Egyptians were exceedingly 



292 THE 8T0BT Of THE PATBIABCHS. 

averse to Bhepberds ; at least, they did not like the life 
and habits of pastoral people, and Jacob and his sons 
certainly belonged to this class. 

They were too turbulent and aggressive a set, too 
independent and uncontrolled, to suit a despotic and 
gravely ordered people like the Egyptians. The 
priests, in particular, were very inveterate against 
them, and an Egyptian was never allowed to eat with 
a shepherd. 

It seems that the land of Goshen bad at a former 
time been unlier the control of the shepherd-kings, 
who were contemporary with Abraham. It was an 
open, fertile district, and had always been employed 
for pasturage ; and since the expulsion of these pas- 
toral chiefs, that tract of land had not been occupied 
by the Egyptians. Perhaps, therefore, there might 
have been a rankling feeling of dislike at giving it up 
again to shepherds. Yet, would not Jacob*s sons be 
guardians as it were of that territory, which was at 
any time subject to an invasion ? and, after all, it was 
no bad policy to people it with a brave and industrious 
set of men, who would ere long repay, by the security 
they gave to the land, and the resources they brought 
to it, for their admission into that stranger district. 

Joseph presented five of his brothers to the king, 
and when he asked them their occupation, they fear- 
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lessly told him they were shepherds, and they asked 
that they might be permitted to dwell in the land of 
Goshen. Pharaoh did not directly answer them, but, 
turning to Joseph, with that liberality and kindnesi 
which had ever marked his conduct towards his faith- 
ful steward, "The land of Egypt is before thee," he 
said; ^'in the best of the land make thy father and 
brethren to dwell ; in the land of G-oshen let them 
dwell: and if thou knowest any men of activity among 
them, then make them rulers over my cattle." Their 
desire was granted, their wishes satisfied to the 
utmost. ** As for God, His way is perfect : the word 
of the Lord is tried; He is a buckler to all them that 
trust in Him ! " 

Then Joseph brought his old father to Pharaoh. 
Now, are you not expecting to hear that the king was 
condescending and gracious to Jacob, who bowed 
down before him ? But, children, the greatness of 
the king was lost in the sacred dignity of that aged 
Patriarch, who had, during so many years, walked side 
by side with the great Invisible; who had been favoured 
by a life-long communion so close, so holy, that in 
his grave, sweet countenance, and the benignant 
expression occasionally breaking out into a smile, you 
could at once trace his connexion with the King of 
kings. 
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We are jx>ld that Jacob blessed Pharaoby and then 
went out from before him. 

Oh, what happiness it was to Joseph to see bis 
father in this excellent position, in the very best of 
the land in the district of Barneses! It seems as if 
God was whispering gently to that aged Patriarchy 
and saying, '' And even to old age I am He, and even 
to hoar hairs I will carry you." 

The famine was very grievous aU around, and at 
last it was felt in Egypt; but from the stores so 
carefully laid up there Jacob nourished his father 
and his brethren and all his father's household with 
bread. 

It was a time of great trial for Joseph : such a 
pressure of business, such a continual demand for 
com from the people, sinking for want of food. At 
last the money of these poor hungry people failed ; 
every farthing was spent in buying bread, and they 
brought horses and sheep and asses in exchange for 
food ; at last, when they bad no longer these to give, 
they offered themselves and their children for bread. 
"What could they do? The land was no good to 
them if they lay at the wayside dying from hunger. 

So Joseph bought all the land of Egypt, for the 
Egyptians sold every man his field, because the 
famine prevailed over them; and he removed the 
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people, we are told, from one end of the borders of 
Egypt even to the other end thereof, by which I 
understand merely, that he sent them from the open 
pastoral land into the cities, where the granaries were 
situated, that he might more easily be able to give 
them corn. But with the lands of the priests Joseph 
would not interfere. 

It was their peculiar right, under any circum- 
tstances, to be supported by the government, and he 
could not take their lands in exchange for corn, as the 
rent derived from them went for the support of the 
temples and other ecclesiastical expenses. Besides 
the priests were the counsellors and companions of 
the king, and there existed so kindly a feeling towards 
them, that the people considered their property sacred; 
and, looking on the matter even in a worldly point of 
view, it would have been bad poliey for Joseph to have 
interfered with them, as, if he Iiad done so, he would 
immediately have been looked on with distrust and 
suspicion. 

Soft and sweet was the evening of the aged 
Patriarch's life, and happily he dwelt in the land of 
G-oshen; dear to him, not only on account of the 
plenty there, but for the love, the warm, generous, 
ardent love of his son Joseph, fencing his life rov " 
with a strong and beautiful barrier! 



And to the dsjs and months and jean peif d hj, 
and the dd man's fiunilj proqiered and incieaaed in 
the land. 

Jacob was happj now. It waa pkaaant to see 
how the anxionSy troubled look had paased away. 
Occaaionallj he kindled np into almost yoathfbi 
brightness, snd jet there was an expression alwajs 
resting on his eonntenaneey an expression subdned 
and hoi J, bj which anj one looking at him coold see 
that his heart was full of tender gratitade to the Gk)d 
of all his mercies. 

He lived seventeen jeara in €kishen, and then his 
sight &iled him, and he felt .that weakness creeping 
over him which silentl j told him he must die, so he 
asked Joseph to burj him in hiB own land, the land of 
Canaan. ^ Burj me with mj fathers," he said, ** in 
the cave that is in the field of Ephron the Hittite." 
Canaan seemed a fitter resting-place for him than the 
stranger land of Goshen, fruitful and happj as it had 
been to him. 

Then the old man grew too weak to leave his bed, 
and he begged Joseph to bring his sons to him that 
he might bless them. His sight was almost gone, but 
he could distinguish his grandchildren as tbej stood 
beside him, and he kissed them tenderlj, and said to 
Joseph, " I had not thought to see thj face: and, lo. 
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Gk)d hath shewed me also thy seed." To the very 
borders of the grave he felt God near him, and he 
continued to the very last to receive his mercies, as 
he had ever received his sorrows, immediately from 
Him; and he stretched out his hand, according to 
Oriental custom, and placed them on the heads of his 
grandchildren, and said very solemnly, '' God, before 
whom my fathers Abraham and Isaac did walk, the 
God which fed me all my life long unto this day, the 
Angel which redeemed me from all evil, bless the lads ; 
and let my name be named on them, and the name 
of my fathers Abraham and Isaac ; and let them grow 
into a multitude in the midst of the earth.'* 

As Jacob thus spoke, Joseph observed that his 
father's right hand lay on the head of the youngest 
boy, Ephraim, whilst on Manasseh's head, the first- 
bom, lay the old man s left hand. 

Joseph did not like this, and he endeavoured to 
remove his father's hands, ho that the right hand 
should rest on his eldest child, but Jacob would not 
make any alteration; he was doing it, he said, through 
no mistake. " I know it, my son, I know it," were his 
words : *^ he also shall become a people ; and he also 
shall be great : but truly his younger brother shall be 
greater than he, and his seed shall become a multi^ 
tude of nations." 
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I cannot tell why, in the history of the Patriarchs, 
we find the younger son so often set before the elder. 

It may be just to teach us that man's judgment is 
very different from God's ; that of the honour and 
deference which we generally give to the eldest son, 
simply because he has been longer in the world than 
his brethren, God takes no account whatever. Look- 
ing into the heart, He discerns the lowly spirit, the 
child-like faith, and such as these are the greatest in 
His sight. Position, rank, wealth, are distinctions 
made and valued by man, but are less than nothing 
in the sight of the most high God, and we need to 
be continually reminded of this ; we need to be con- 
vinced that many that are first shall be last, and the 
last first ; and I am persuaded that it is in order that 
we may learn this lesson from the story of the 
Patriarchs that the younger is so continually placed 
before the elder, that we may bear in mind that He 
who over-rules all, says, " Even to this man will I 
look" — ^not to the gifted, the courted, the first-bom, — 
but '< to him who is of a meek and lowly spirit, and 
trembleth at my word." 

Then, blessing Joseph and all his sons, he calmly 
breathed his last. He was a hundred and ten years 
old when he died. 
. Very great was Joseph's sorrow for his poor old 
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father. It is true he had lived to a good old age, 
and had died with every comfort around him, yet 
Joseph, though himself past middle life, felt daily 
the loss of his beloved parent, and wept bitterly 
for him. 

In spite of the long years of their separation, they 
had ever been united by a peculiar tie, soft, holy, 
tender ; and now he kissed that cold dead face, and 
commanded the physicians, his servants, to embalm 
his body. These were not servants, as we understand 
the word, but simply professional people belonging to 
the rojal establishment, medical men who attended 
especially to the business of embalming. 

Egypt, even at that early time, was celebrated for 
its doctors. ' Some attended exclusively to the eye, 
others to the ear ; some only to internal diseases, 
and others occupied themselves entirely with em- 
balming. 

This mode of preserving the dead, at least their out- 
ward form, originated in Egypt. For three months 
in the year a great part of that country was under 
water from the overflowings of the Nile, and the 
decomposition of animal and vegetable matter was 
very great. 

There was something very painful in the idea of 
leaving the loved departed in marshy, swampy ground i 
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with the heavy mould clinging to the body; and 
cannot you imagine, chUdren, under such circum- 
stances, how great a comfort it must have been to 
Joseph to embalm his father? Besides, the Egyptians 
had an idea that only as long as the body was thus 
preserved could the soul continue in heaven; when 
that was destroyed, the soul, they thought, would be 
expelled from the mansion of the blest, and made to 
wander restlessly about for thousands and thousands 
of years, passing through various forms of existence, 
and then, at last, it would be admitted again into 
Leaven ; for they had not our happy faith, that, once 
having crossed the river of death, and haying entered 
the home of the redeemed, the spirit would be for 
ever with the Lord. No marvel, then, that such 
importance was attached to embalming the dead. 

I do not, by what I have said, wish you to suppose 
that Joseph had any of these fancies. He had com- 
mitted the keeping of his body as well as of his soul to 
a faithful Creator; and, though he knew according to 
the natural course of corruption worms would destroy 
his body, yet he knew also, that in his flesh he would 
see God, his Bedeemer, who would stand at the latter 
day upon the earth. 

The process of embalming occupied some consider- 
able time. The body was laid in natron thirty days, 
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and then gums and Bpicea, which had undergone a 

peculiar preparation, were put into it. 

After the embalming was accompHsbed, the body 
was mourned over for Beventy days. 

Dr. Kitto eaya, " It ia observable, that Diodorus 
mentions Beventy-two days as the period for mourning 
for the king, whence eome have conaidered that Jacob 
was mourned for aa a king, and that the seyenty in 
that text is a round number for eeventy-two." 

I have no doubt that at his death they observed 
all the regal forms of mourning, for king Pharaoh 
very greatly respected and esteemed Joseph. ^ 

I have no doubt that the temples were shut up, and 
that people abstained during the time of mourning 
from all public feasts, sacrificeB, and solemnities; that 
they rent their clothes, put earth upon their heads, 
and that the streets were full of plaintive songs, 
mourning for the departed one, and telling of bis 
goodness and virtue. 

A very great company Joseph and his brethren 
took up with them to Canaan to bury their fathe 

The funeral trains of those times were very I 
Upon some of the old Egyptian monuments 
sculptured representations of these proceBsions, 
the arms of the mourners are raised over their h 
which attitude was expressive of great grief. 
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But after the burial was over, even before Joseph's 
brothers returned with him to Egypt, they began to 
be very much afraid that he would alter his conduct 
towards them, and they said one^to another, " He will 
now requite us for all the evil we did unto him." 

You see, children, the old sin rose sternly up before 
them, and they thought, now their father was gone, 
their brother would not fail to be revenged on them 
for their great cruelty and wickedness towards him. 
They did not consider what manner of spirit he was 
of; they could not conceive that the forgiveness he 
' had himself received from his God would fill his own 
heart with the sweet spirit of mercy ; they had yet to 
learn that he who loves G-od must love his brother 
also; and so they sent a message to him, entreating his 
entire and hearty forgiveness of the past. 

That old sin ! Ob, it had been a sorrow to them ! 
Never think for a moment, dear children, when about 
to yield to temptation, ** I may do this evil deed, op 
be guilty of that unkindness; no one will find me 
out." You may indeed be right, as far as discovery 
in its general sense goes, but remember, when you 
did that wrong, God was standing by and saw it, and 
your own heart knew all ; and if your own heart con- 
demn you, God is greater than your heart, and will 
condemn .also. And so you will go on warring 
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together, your conscience with the Eternal, and your 
life will be uneasy and restless as the troubled sea. 

But do not despair, dear children. Though we have 
all sinned — you and I and the very noblest and best 
among ua, sinned greatly and grievously against a 
forbearing and long-suffering God — on Calvary there 
lies a living fountain to which you may bohlly ap- 
pix)ach in the name of Jesus, and, washing in its waters, 
be made clean, for the blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth 
from all sin. 

Ask for pardon in that blessed name ; and believe 
me, children, it shall be well with you, for every one 
that asketh receiveth. Oh, fear not ; Christ came not 
to call the righteous but sinners to repentance, and 
even now He is saying to you, " I know the thoughts 
that I think towards you, thoughts of peace and not 
of evil." If man, following the example of his great 
Master, is forgiving and loving towards his fellow- 
man, remember you are dealing with One who is Him- 
self love. 

Confess and forsake your sins, and He will pardon 
and bless you, and your heart will grow light and 
glad, for there is no condemnation to those who are 
in Christ Jesus. 

Joseph had a well-spring of tenderness in his heart, 
and the sorrow of his early life had thrown a shado 
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oyer it — a shadow healthy and invigorating, keeping 
it cool and fresh in the glare and heat of prosperity. 

And Joseph felt a pity for his brothers' fears, and 
wept as they knelt before him, and he told them not 
to be afraid. " Ye thought evil against me," he said, 
" but God meant it unto good ;" and then very kindly 
and affectionately he spoke to them, and promised to 
nourish them and their little ones. 

Oh snrely, surely, they would now be constrained 
by the wonderful mercy and goodness of God to give 
up their souls and bodies to His service. They would 
say one to another, ** He hath not dealt with us after 
our sins, nor rewarded us according to our iniquities ;*' 
and when they returned to Egypt, after the burial of 
their father, I believe there was a better understand- 
ing than ever between them and Joseph, and that 
they were led to put their whole confidence in that 
God who had done so much for them. 

Then the shadows of night rose up around Joseph, 
but it was night serene and starry ; and he walked 
through the valley of death undismayed, because 
his father, who had been his life-long friend, went 
before him on the way, and held his right hand, 
saying unto him, "Fear not." Yes, the patient, 
trustful, hopeful Joseph, at a good old age — for he 
lived a hundred and ten years— breathed his last, and 
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the angel of death bore his spirit gently to the bosom 
of his G-od. 

Though he had expressed a strong desire to be buried 
in Canaan, he was not immediately taken there, but 
embalmed and put into a cofi^ in Egypt. 

Coffins were not generally used in the East, and 
therefore it was a mark of distinction to put Joseph's 
mummy into a coffin. They did not give him a 
sarcophagus of stone, because his brothers, yielding 
to the unwillingness of the Eg3rptians -to part from 
the remains of so great a statesman as Joseph, yet 
looked forward at some time or other to place it in 
the ground which Jacob bought at Shechem. 

It was not, however, till long years after that the 
Israelites were able to accomplish this. They carried 
it about with them during their wanderings, but at 
length buried it in the land of Canaan ; and to this 
day, in a recess between two mountains, there stands 
a pmall building, a Turkish oratory, which is shown 
to strangers as covering the tomb of this faithful, 
gentle servant of G-od. 

Take with you, children, as you journey onward 
through Ufe, the recollection of these great men of 
olden times — great because they looked to the Lord as 
their light and salvation, and the strength of th^' 
life; great because they were not ashamed to c 
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thiB, and boldly to put their trust in Him before the 
Bona of men. In every time of trouble they were hid- 
den in the pavilion of His love; when dangers and 
difficulties rose up a grim host around them, they were 
lifted up out of distress, and enabled to rejoice in the 
Lord th§ir deliverer. 

They were men who walked very closely with Gt)d; 
men on whom the blessing of heavenly communion 
rested as a fragrance. Each common event of every- 
day life they gpread before their wonderful Counsellor, 
and they felt it to be a glory that they were permitted, 
nay, invited, thus to aeek wisdom and direction from 
Him. 

And the blessing followed— the blessing ever given 
to the faithful heart. 

In spite of all the changes and chances and sorrows 
of the way, they had great peace. 

Follow their example, children, and the like blessing 
will be yours. 

Through a new and living way you may approach 
boldly the Patriarch's G-od, even through Jesus, the 
Son of His love. He has walked our world of woe and. 
weeping, and He died on Mount Calvary to reconcile 
you to God. He once stood among us 8inQ«s& and 
said, '^ Peace I leave with you, my peace I give unto 
you;'' and still His work of marvellous loving-kindness 
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and mercy towards you continues, — for now, even 
now, He sits at the right hand of God making inter- 
cession for you, pleading for you with the Father. 

And when troubles rise on your way, when sorrows 
come in like a flood, and you are despairingly ready 
to cry, '' All these things are against me," oh, then call 
to mind G-od's faithfulness to His servants of old! 
Bemember how He solaced Hagar in the desert, when 
all hope of relief seemed gone ; how, during Jacob's 
early life, even adverse circumstances became ministers 
of good to him ; how Joseph trusted, and was never 
forsaken, nay, was raised from the miry pit to the 
very borders of the throne. 

And now, children, I bid you farewell, begging you 
to be of good courage, and to set before you the 
bright truth that all things work together for good to 
them that love God, entreating you to remember, 
that if you will trust in Him, and wait patiently for 
the blessing, as it was with the Patriarchs so shall it 
be with you ; your waning strength will be renewed, 
your hope made sure and steadfast ; you will mount 
with wings as the eagle, you will run and not be 
weary, you will walk and not faint. 



B«ed A Pardun, Prmtera, Patornoster-row, London. 
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